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THE 



DISCARDED SON. 



CHAP. I. 

« * 

. ^ Under how hard ^ fate are women bom ! 
PrizM to their ruin, or exposed to ■corn. 
If we want beauty, we of lore despair. 
And are beaieg'di like frontier towns, if fair.** 

Wall. 

Elizabeth could not conceive what could 
be the cause of the malignant and dis- 
i^ainful glances she received from Mrs. 
Ruthven and Miss Rae. She had been 
introduced to them in a way to entitle her 
to their i^espect, and was folly sensible 
there was nothing in her own manner cal- 
culated to offend. If the rest of Mrs. 
Dunbar^s visitoi^ deported themselves in a 
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2 THE DISCARDED SON, 

similar manner, she felt she should not be 
very desirous of prolonging her stay un- 
der her roof. 

But of total neglect she had not long 
reason to complain. Mr. Ruthven was 
charmerf^with her appearance, and lavish 
in his eulogiums ; nor rested until he had 
introduced himself to her particular no- 
tice. 

This gentleman, beneath the semblance 
of the most thoughtless good humour, 
concealed a disposition not inferior in 
point of art to Lord 0*Sinister's, and was, 
if possible, a still more dangerous charac- 
ter than his lordship, as, unlike him, he 
was possessed of all the advant^^es of 
youth. In his admiration of beauty, he 
was enthusiastic, nor ever permitted any 
consideration whatever to prevent his pu^ 
suing the object he admired. He knew 
this was Elizabeth's first visit to this part 
of the Highlands, and led to a conversa- 
tion, by asking her opinion of the scenery. 
His manners were agreeable, and Eliza- 
beth, besides, was too well pleased to be 
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relieved from the awkward sdtuation which 
being unnoticed by all made ha* feel her- 
self in, to discom^age the inclination he 
manifested to pay her attention. 

The rage and jealousy of Miss Rae ex- 
ceeded description ; she trembled at the 
idea of her hopes respecting him beings 
disappointed through her means, and, in 
the bitterness of her heart at their appre- 
hended annihilation, curst, as fervently b» 
he blessed, the chance which had thrown 
her in the way of Mrs. Dunbar. She left 
no art imessayed, to try to detach him 
from Miss l^unro, but in vain. He heard 
not her sigh&^-he saw not her frowns or 
smiles — ^he had, in short, no ears, no eyes,' 
but for the lovely creature with whom he 
was then conversing, and whose equal in 
beauty he thought he had never seen. 

Mrs. Ruthven wished to see him en- 
gaged in some afiair that might justify, 
or, in some d^ree at least, excuse the 
step she herself meditated taking ; for 
through the artful instigations of her un- 
principled confidant, she had come to the 

B 3 



4 THE DISCARDED SON. 

resolution of no longer resisting the dic- 
tates of inclination: still, however, not- 
withstanding this resolution, and the above 
wish, she could not help being mortified 
at his conduct to Elizabeth, so malignant 
were the feelings with which har charms 
had inspu^ her. 

Elizabeth, prevented by the conversar 
tion into which she had entered with 
Ruthven fix)m further noticing the scowl- 
ing glances of his lady and her fiiend» 
and alike unconscious of the envy and 
admiration she had excited, soon regained 
her wonted ^ase ^d animation. 

On the announcement of dinner, Ruth- 
ven took her hand to lead her to the 
dining parlour. In their way thither, her 
attention was suddenly diverted from what 
he was saying to her, by hearing Lady 
Lochness enquiring of Mrs. Dunbar, 
whether she did not expect Captain De-* 
lacour to dinner ? 

" Captain Delacour V^ (it may be recol- 
lected he had not mentioned to her the 
name of his relation,) repeated Elizabeth 
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mvoluntarily, and, with a glowii^ cheek, 
turning ha* eyes full upon Ruthveft— 

" Does he visit here ?" 
Why, do you know him ?*' 
Perhaps not the Captain Debcour 
that visits here/^ returned Elixabeth, he- 
sitating a little, and blushing still more 
deeply at the look with which this enquiry 
was accompanied. 

" What kind of person is ^ the one you 
know?'^ 

"Oh, a very handsome man!'' said 

Elizabeth, again speaking in the fulness of 

her heart. 

" A very handsome man !'' echoed 

Ruthvai, in an arch accent, and with a 

corresponding look. " Upon my word, 

this will be flattering information for De- 

lacour. I see, when ladies are taken by 

^rprise, they will sometimes speak their 

real sentimenfe.'' 

" Nay,'' cried Elizabeth, greatly con- 
fused, " I only meant to say, that — " 

" He was reckoned handsome by every 




THE DISCARDED SON. 

o!ie you knew, and that you subscribed to 
the general opinion : but to reply to your 
question. From what you have said of 
the Captain Delacour you know, he is the 
same, I fancy, who is now on a visit here, 
the nephew of Mrs. Dunbar^s late hus- 
band.^^ 

The pleasure which this intelligence 
afforded Elizabeth she endeavoured to 
conceal un4er an air of indifference, in 
order to avoid giving Mr. Ruthven fresh 
cause for raillery ; but in vain she strove 
to divert his convereation from what she 
had just said. He continued to revert to 
it, till at length the pain he caused her 
became too obvious to permit of his con- 
tinumg it. 

During the whole of dinner, to the 
unutterable mortification of Miss Rae, his 
attention was almost entirely engrossed by 
her. 

A short time after they were seated at 
table, Elizabeth was again attracted from 
him, by hearing Lady Lochness asking 
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Mrs. Dunbar, whether she knew the cause 
of Captain Delacour's not dining at home 
that day ? 

No, indeed/^ repUed Mrs. Dunbar ; 
I only know that he came into my dress- 
ing-room about an hour ago, to request 
I might not wait dinner for him, as he was 
going out immediately, and it was very un- 
certain when he should return/' 

An hour ago, Elizabeth repeated to 
herself; then, in all probability, he already 
knew of her being an inmate under the 
' roof of his aunt.. Oh ! if he did, and his 
feelings at this juncture at all correspond 
^ with her^s— ^he coijd not help flattering 
herself they might, 

*'Wlift$ curiosity V^ cried Grant, alluding 
to Lady Lochness's enquiries concerning 
Delacour ; but I never knew a woman, 
at least a woman of fashion, who did not 
like to pry into the affiiirs of other people. 
Hence, to their inordinate curiosity about 
these, the little attention tliey bestow on 
ifeeir own/^ 
4 ** Why you good-for-nothing creatuiip,^' 
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returned Lady Lochness ; " if we had not 
curiosity, where would be ^r knowledge ?" 

" Better be without knowledge, than such 
as your curiosity leads you to acquire, the 
knowledge of your neighbour's faults, for 
the sake of publishing them/* 

" You are a downright slanderer, and 
as such I believe I shall be tempted to 
erase you from the list of my favourites/' 

" The list will be but a small one I am 
aihiid, if there are none upon it but such 
as merit not the the appellation you have 
bestowed upon me/' 

" 'Tis too bad, indeed," said Hume, in 
an affected tone, "to rail at the loveliest 
part of the creation, without whom, as 
the poet el^antly says — ^"We had been 
brutes." 

" Yes, and whom you admire so much," 
rejoined Grant, "that you endeavour to 
imitate them as much as possible. But, in 
reply to your observation, I always rail 
against those who are most deserving of 
censure. There was a time, indeed, when 
th^ w(Hnen of this country ware better than 
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they are at present, but now they are quite 
as bad as any of their neighbours on the 
Continent — as well skilled in making fcHT 
themselves other' faces than those which 
Nature has made for them, in jigging, am- 
bling, lisping, and nicknaming Heaven's 
creatures/' 

" 'Tis a sure sign the days of chivalry 
are past, else you would not;" said Lady 
Lochness, " be allowed to ve^t your spleen 
against us with impunity." 

" The ladies need no champions ik)w," 
remarked a gentleman ; " they only re- 
quired them in those dark and barbarous 
ages, when they were too much confined 
to allow of their merits being fully known." 

"Your railing against the sex, let me 
tell you. Grant," said Ruthven, " is a sure 
sign of your having met with a grievous 
disappointment from some feir lady." 

*^ A most indubitable one, indeed," ut- 
tered Hume." " Yes 'tis clearly evident, 
Grant, fi'om your invectives against ** Hea- 
ven's last, best work," that you have worn 
the willow in your day ; but I suppose 

b5 
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you were not aware of the constructioii 
your sarcasms were liable to, or you would 
not have uttered them. You see what it 
is not to have reflection/^ 

^' Yes, and hear what it is whilst I listen 
to you/' 

The entrance of Captain Delacour with 
a hurried step interrupted this conrersa- 
tion ; and, as soon as he had paid his com- 
pliments in a general way to the company, 
with all of whom he seemed perfectly well 
acquainted, he approached a chair, which 
had been kept vacant for him, between 
Mrs. Ruthven and Miss Rae. 

" You told me, my dear George/' said 
Mrs. Dunbar, and, by a glance of her ex- 
pressive eyes, directing his to Elizabeth, 
whom he appeared before not to have 
seen, '^ that you had the honour of being 
acquainted with Miss Munro.'' 

^^ I did, Madam,'' replied he, smiling 
and bowing to Elizabeth, ^'and trust I 
have the happiness of now seeing Miss 
Munro well." 

Elizabeth replied by a bow, too much 
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coBfused, and perhaps agitated at the mo- 
ment, to speak owing to the scrutinizing 
earnestness with which she saw hereelf re- 
garded by Ruthven, from the moment 
Delacour entered the room. 

The conversation now became more 
general. Delacour supported his part in it 
with the utmost animation, but did not 
again particularly address himself to Eliza- 
beth, a circumstance she did not, in con- 
sequence of the manner in which she was 
then situated, regret, especially as from 
the glances she from time to time caught 
from him, she bad reason to believe it 
was not from want of inclination. 

The looks of Ruthven were not more 
closely watched on this occasion by Miss 
Rae, than were those of Delacour by Mi-s. 
Ruthven, he being the object of her 
hearths present devotion: their acquaint- 
ance had commenced in London ; and it 
was the knowledge of his paying a visit to 
her aunt, that had induced her also to do 
:the same. 

Delacour, though possessed perhaps, of 
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fis little Ywity as any of his sex, could not 
hdp from the conduct of this lady, b^in« 
ning at last to suspect what was passing in 
her mind, a suspicion which, from the 
manner in which she was circumstanced, 
afforded him great uneasines; nor would 
it have given him pleasure, even though 
0he had been single, as she was by no means 
tfie kind of Woman he could admire. 

Of Ihe person of Delacour, a descrip- 
tion has already been given. He was at 
this period in his seven-and-twentieth year, 
and already high in his profession, the navy. 
From nature he inherited all that generous 
openness of soul, that contempt of every 
thing mean and sordid, that careless pro- 
digality, which in general characterizes 
those belonging to his profession. Of him, 
with truth, his father might have predicted 
what the father of the gallant but unhappy 
De Moor did of his son — ^^ From that spirit 
of fire, which sparkled forth even in his 
boyish years, which shewed iteelf in an ex- 
quisite sensibility to every thing that was 
great or beautiful, that gaiereus openness 



THB DISCARDED SON. 13 

of character, the soul which spoke forth 
in his eyes, that tenderness of feeling",' 
that manly courage, that youthfiil tMrst of 
honour, that inflexible resoluticm, and all 
those shining qualities that adorned him, 
— that he would one day be the delight of 
his friends, and active supporter of his 
country/^ 

His mother was the sister of Mr. Dunbar, 
and died whilst he was yet an infant. His 
father, the descendant of a noble house, 
and brought up, like himself, to the navy, 
had the happiness of living long enough 
to see his name enrolled in the list of tlie 
valiant. He was a good and gallant ofiicer, 
and would, in all probability, have been 
able to have left him a handsome fortune^ 
but for an unfortunate intimacy he con- 
tracted with Lord O^Sinister, who took ad- 
vantage of a natundly careLess and unsus- 
picious temper, to draw him into errore, 
that ultimately occasioned a considerable 
derangement in his afiairs. A small inde- 
paodence was, however, secured to his 
«(m, but which he, with true filial piety, 
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in order to prevent any obloquy resting 
on his niemory, surrendered to his cre- 
ditors, until their demands ivere satisfied, 
contenting himself till then with merely 
the emoluments of his profession. 

His late uncle, Mr. Dunbar, as well as 
his lady, had always paid him particular 
attention, insomuch that he had ever felt 
for them the sincerest affection, and gladly 
embraced the opportunity, which the re- 
fitting of the vessel he commanded at 
Portsmouth, and preparing it for a long 
voyage, afforded him, of paying a visit to 
Black Crag, the seat of the latter. 

The ladies had scarcely returned to tlie 
drawing-room, ere a large party, invited 
for the evening, b^an to assemble; and 
Elizabeth soon understood that a dance 
was in agitation for the younger part of 
the company. A handsome suit of rooms 
was thrown open, through which they pro- 
menaded, in detached parties, during tea, 
and previous to the commencement of 
cards and dancing. Every one looked 
gay, every one lodged happy, and .the 
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che^ulness of the scene could not have 
failed of exhilirating the spirits of Eliza- 
beth, but for the cruel damp throwh upoi^ 
them, by the n^lect she experienced, 
in consequence of the conduct of Mrs. 
Ruthven. 

Busy in arranging the card-tables, Mrs. 
Dunbar left to that lady the receiving bar 
guests, and introducing Elizal>eth to them, 
of which her doing she entertained not a 
doubt. But, instead of paying her the 
attention she knew her aunt both expected 
and wished, and also what politeness de- 
manded, she permitted Elizabeth to remain 
totally unnoticed in a comer of the room ; 
and, in r^ply to the natural enquiry of who 
she was, maliciously insinuated, for the 
purpose of having her entirely n^lected, 
that she was quite an intruder upon her 
aunt, who meant,, as soon as possible, to 
get rid of her, lest the family at Glengary 
should be offended at her being harboured 
so near them. This information had the 
effect she desired, as the only circumstance 
which could have induced any of the party 
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then assembled to have incurred the risk of 
offending Mrs. Munro, by noticing a per- 
^^h 30 obnoxious, as it was justly concluded 
Elizabeth must be to her, would have been 
the idea of pleasing Mrs. Dunbar, whose 
entertainments were equally delectable. 

At length the sound of music in a 
remote appartment caused every one but 
Elizabeth, and those who were at cards, 
to hasten thither ; and she was shortly 
compelled to follow, in consequence of 
Mrs. Dunbar's perceiving her sitting pen- 
sively on a window by herself. 

With the greatest reluctance, and no 
little confusion, she entered the dancing- 
roomi, fearful of being reckoned an in- 
truder, it being evident to her, that the 
mortifying neglect she experienced was 
premeditated. She found the party quite 
in a gay tumult, and only waiting for the 
gentlemen from the dining parlour to 
commence dancing. 

At length they began to make their ap- 
pearance. Ruthven was almort the first 
who Altered, and instantly espying Eli- 
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zabeth, who, finding a vacant sofa near 
the door, had seated herself, approached, 
and took a seat beside her. 

Ere he had well opened his Kps Delacour 
also entered, and bent his steps towards 
the seat occupied by Elizabeth. But, in- 
stead of stopping as he had done, glided 
past with a slight bow, and gdng up to 
Miss Rae in a moment after, led her out 
to dance. 

The pang which seized the heart of Eli- 
zabeth at the instant was too great for de- 
soiption. The pleasing hopes and ex- 
pectations, which had again sprung* up in 
her mind, directly vanished, leavitig it a 
prey to shame and regret, for ever having 
given way to such ideas. " And yet, had I 
not some cause ?" she said to herself; " but 
no, my vanity misled me, and perhaps to a 
suspicion of its having done so, is owing 
his not having treated me even as a com- 
mon acquaintance.^' 

In the confusion and disturbance of her 
mind she forgot who was sitting by her, 
till restored to recollection by a rallying 
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speech, on her silence, and the sudden 
change that had taken place in her coun<-^ 
tenance. This remark so terrified her, with 
the idea of what was really passing in her 
mind at the moment being suspected by 
JRuthven, as to ^ause her to immediately 
endeavour to collect her thoughts; and,, 
though never less inclined to gaiety, she 
permitted him, for the purpose of better 
deceiving him with regard to her feelings^ 
to prevail on her to join the dancers,. 

Mrs. Ruthven, although much dissatisfied 
at ha: hand not having beea solicited by 
Dekicour, still derived some cousolation 
from his having selected her confidant^ 
litde aware that Miss Kae was so much 
engrossed at the moment by her own con- 
cems, as to be utterly incapable of attend** 
ing either to - her's, or any other person^s. 
Appi^^h^nsion was now banning to be 
converted into certainty. In the looks, 
the attentions of Ruthven to Elizabeth, 
Miss Rae saw every indication of his feel- 
ing that passion for her, which but a short 
time before she hoped she had herself in« 
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spired. If she could not recal him, she 
determined at all events not to sit down 
quietly under the disappointment he had 
inflicted on her, but to endeavour to make 
him experience in his turn something like 
what he had made her iufier; and this 
she flattered herself she should easily be 
able to do by means of his wife, who, if 
once assured there was a likelilK)od of 
discovering something in his conduct to 
excuse her own, would she made no doubt, 
be too vigilant a spy upon his actions to 
permit his having the opportunities he 
might wish for with Elizabeth. 

The set being nearly completed by the 
time Elizabeth and Ruthven joined it, 
they were almost the last couple, a circum- 
stance of which Mrs. Ruthven, intait upon 
wounding the feelings of Elizabeth in 
every instance, took advantage to cause 
them to be left almost entirely by them« 
selves, when it was their turn to lead off". 

This rudeness determined Elizabeth on 
letting nothing again induce her to join 
the set ; she could not conceal the indig« 
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nation it excited in her bosom, an indig- 
nation in which her partner pretended to 
participate; although in reality he re- 
joiced at the circumstance that awakened 
it, since the greater the n^lect she expe- 
rienced from others, the greater would be 
the value, he flattered himself, she would 
set upon his attentions. 

He resisted her importunities to leave 
her, that he might not on her account 
lose the amusement of the evening ; and 
his attaching himself entirely to her being 
imputed by Elizabeth, in the purity of her 
heart, to good-nature, she forced hersdf 
to appear pleased with his conversation, 
in order to evince to him her gratitude for 
his attentions. 

Ruthveii, almost as vain as he was de- 
signing, quickly began to ascribe to the 
motives most flattenhg to himself, the 
smiles and seeming pleasure with' which 
she listened to and conversed with hiin; 
The idea of having already made an inte- 
rest for himself in her heart gave ^ flow 
to his spirits, that rendered him really en^ 
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fertaining-*-" the very soul of whim and 
spirit of variety/' 

But, notwithstanding his amusing versap 
tihty, the eyes, as well as the thoughts of 
Elizabeth, frequently wandered, but nerer 
for any length* of time, dtlicacy making 
hear shrink from the idea of being suqiected 
of an attachment to a person who apjgeared 
80 totedly uninterested about ha*. 

There was no r^ular supper, to the 
great joy of Elizabeth, as she felt she 
should have beeA painfully embarrassed by 
the observations being stationary for any 
time, might have subjected her to. To her, 
whose cheek till the present moment, bad 
never been dimpled by a smile that did 
not immediately emanate from her heart, 
the assumption of a gaiety she did not 
feel was too painful not to induce her to 
seize the first opportunity that occurred 
for withdrawing for the night. 

In the solitude of her chamber, the feel- 
ings she had with such difficulty restrained 
could no longer be controlled ; alternately 
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her heart swelled with indignation, and 
sickened with regret. 

She wondered whether Mrs. Dnnbar had 
noticed the supercilious treatment she had 
experienced from Mrs. Ruthyen and Mist 
Rae; but no-^when she retrospected her 
conduct, and reflected on the character 
Mr. Bea^roft had given of her, she felt 
convinced if she had she would have in* 
terfered ; and to this conviction was alone 
owing her not resolving to depart from 
her mansion the ensuing day. 

A critical review of the conduct of De- 
lacour confirmed her belief of his indiffe^ 
rence, which, 'ere long, however, she 
trusted she should tiiink of, without the 
painfril sensations it at present excited. 
Yes, she trusted her exertions would enable 
her to overcome a passion so inimical to 
her peace, and which both her pride and 
reason stimulated her to conquer, since it 
was revolting to every feeling of delicacy, 
to think of cherishing a partiality that was 
not reciprocal. . 
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She did not quit her clKimber in the 
morning till summoned to the breakfast-^ 
room, where she found a large party assem- 
bled, amdiigst which was Delacour ; Ruth* 
Ten, under the expectation of her approach, 
was loitering near the door. The instant 
she appeared, he took her hand, and lead- 
ing her to a chair, took one beside her, and 
recommenced those attentions he had paid 
her the preceding day. During breakfast 
a lively and pretty general conversation was 
supported, and various arrangements, made, 
for passing the morning. 

" Which party do you intend to join^ 
Miss Munro ?*^ asked Mrs. Dunbar with a 
smile ; and after she had informed her she 
would not invite her to be of her^s as she 
was going to pay some stupid visits in the 
neighbourhood — 

" I donH wish to go out, Madam,'' re- 
plied Elizabeth (but timidly), convinced 
that she should not be a welcome addition 
to any one of them, yet fearful her re- 
fusal, as she could not think of assigning 
the proper reason for it, might be impfited 
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by Mrs. Dunbar to an unsocial or capri- 
cious disposition. 

" And pray, my dear/^ returned Mrs. 
Dunbar, in an accent expressive of sur-> 
prise, "what do you mean to do with, 
yoursdf?** 

" I have found some entertaining books 
in my chamber, with which I can amuse 
myself, Madam,'^ rq)lied Elizabeth, with 
still greater timidity. 

" So studious,^' said Mrs. Dunbar ; *^ but 
do as you please my dear ; I always wish 
my guests to follow their own inclinations, 
that they may feel themselves at home.*^ 

As the party were separating after break- 
&st, a servant whispered Mrs. Dunbar; 
upon which she beckcmed to Elizabeth, and 
in a low tone of voice, told her she would 
find some one waiting to see her in h^r 
chamber. 

Elizabeth instantly guessed who she 
meant; and hastening thither, found, as 
she expected, Mrs. M^Tullogh, the Irish 
housekeeper, from Glengary, of whom 
mention has been already made, impa- 
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tiently awaiting her approach, Mrs. Dun- 
bar baying good-naturedly sent to inform 
ber of ber being at Black Crag. 

Her joy at beholding the daughter of 
ber dear young master, as she still conti- 
nued to style Captain Munro, filled her 
eyes with tears, and afiected the grateful 
heart of Elizabeth not a little. 

As soon as their mutual emotion had a 
little subsided, Mrs. M'Tullogh gratified 
ber with some particulars of the family of 
Glengary. 

''Both by his looks and manner, the 
old gentleman," she said, " now appeared 
to be, what he was in reality, well stricken 
in years ; but, notwithstanding which, still 
led a bustling life, Mrs. Munro never being 
happy but when in a crowd. But not 
satisfied with his letting her go where she 
pleased, and see whom she pleased, no- 
thing would content her but his permit- 
ting her to render him ridiculous; as a 
proof of which," the housekeeper added, 
" he was now getting by heart, or at least 
trying to do so, some ^ieecbes for a cha- 

VOL. II. C 
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ra<^ter she had pursuaded him to appear in 
at a masquerade "she was about ^ving the 
ensuing week, in consequence of hearing 
such entertainments were quite the fashion 
amount ' the ifine folks in London, and -for 
which g¥eat- preparations were making. 

" I don^t well understand the rights of 
the character,'' continued Mrs. M'Tnl- 
logh, "in which the poor foolish old gen- 
tleman has beeti thus persuaded to expose 
himself; but, as well as the servants who 
have heard them conversing about it at 
table can make it out, ^s that of fi king — 
the king of Morveii, I think — a iing tlMt^s 
of great note in a book that was written in 
these parts by a man of the «name of 
Ocean*— a queer name, is it not, -Miss 
Munro, for a man ?*' 

• Elizabeth merely smiled, and she thus 
went on : — 

" Mrs. Munro, for herself, has fixed 
upon that of a great fovourite of this 
old king^s, the white-armed daughter of 
Toscar, whoever Toscar was ; but how 
she will make herself pass for the white 
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3Xm^ idaugbtar of Toscs^, or Foscar, or 
any other person, I cannot conceive for 
the soul .of me, except she keeps her 
^hite ka&er gloves onitbe whole evening, 
since her arms are as red as a milk-^maid^s 
pf ^ frosfy mcnmii^ ; and np wonder, after 
dUl they have vgone through, to be sure. 
How ^ny one .cpuld take a fency to her, 
siiod others ;S0 ^infinitely preferable in the 
way, i (taking ^ a >sLy peep at -a glass she was 
sittipg opposite), will nev^er cease 'to sur- 
prise jne ; hnt ^tWe is no accounting for 

Whether she had succeeded in getting 
th^ old gentteman to secure his property 
to ;her fi&sr ;his deces^se, Mi^. M'TuUogh 
was not able to inform flizfibeth ; but 
from ithe ascendancy she 'had obtained 
over him, it was .rather to be af^rehended 
shieMd. 

AjsiiPngst other intdligenc^,iMrs. M^TuI- 
Ic^h told her Sir )Patrick Dunboyne, the 
brptlia: of (the »late Mrs. Muiiro, and of 
coiu^ h^ greattuncle, was expected over 
every day from Irdand, to spend some 

c 2 
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time at Glengaiy, which he was often in 
the habit of doing. 

" He has not behaved kindly to my 
&ther/^ said £Uzabeth, with some little 
emotion. ^ 

His not appearing to have done so, 
Mrs. M'Tullogh immediately assured her 
with warmth, was owing not to want of 
r^ard, but power to render him any 
essential service, in consequence of the 
embarrassed state of his finances ; besides 
which, (proceeded she) he knew if he took 
any notice of his nephew, he should be 
prevented visiting at Glengary, which, on 
his account, he was anxious to persevere 
in doing, hoping, by such means, to yet 
obtain an opportunity of serving him with 
his fiiffaer; that he held Mrs. Munro in 
the most sovereign contempt was evident, 
both to herself and every other person, 
notwithstanding which she was too much 
g^tified by the notice of so near a rela- 
tion of her predecessor's, not to pass over 
the slights she met with from him. 

Elizabeth was pleased to hear this, be- 
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cause she knew it would give her fether 
pleasure to learn that the neglect he expe- 
rienced from so near a relation was not 
owing to want of affection. 

In reply to her wishing to see the 
ancient seat of her forefathers, Mrs. 
M'TulIogh assured her, if an opportunity 
for gratifying her curiosity occurred whilst 
she remained at Black Crag, she should 
be apprised of it. After a little further 
conversation she took her leave, but not 
without begging piermission to repeat her 
visit. 

Elizabeth^s chamber opened into- a 
closet, which by a flight of steps com- 
municated with a green-house, opening 
into a retired garden. The day was a 
lovely one, and, as soon as she was left to 
herself, she repaired thither. 

As she was slowly pacing a shady path, 
absorbed in the reflections her recent 
visitor had inspired, she was startled on a 
sudden, by beholding Ruthven at her side. 
Perceiving her emotion, " I fear I have 
alarmed you,^^ he cried, smiling. 
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"Noj," anfifwei^ £lizabeth, recovering 
herself, " wily surprised me a little, M I 
supposed you had j dined some one of the 
parties that were forared at breakfest.^^ 

" What,^^ in a tone of taider reproach, 
" after heu^ng you avow your determina- 
tion not to do so/^ 

Elizabeth, thinking these va&^ words, 
of course, only ktnghed. 

After at Bttle ctmversatiort*— " There is a 
beautifiiil and romantie spot,^^ said he, ^^ a 
litde distance fsom tins, which, t think, 
you would be highly delighted with— will 
you permit me to be your gui& to it ?^^ 

Elizabeth mad^ no objection — ^being a 
married man^ and so near a relation of 
Mrs. Dui^ar, inducing her to believe 
there wbb no ixnpropriety in acceding to 
his request. 

They accordingly quitted the garden, 
by means of a wicket at its extremity, and 
sweeping round some npble ple»itations, 
entered upon a shelving path, bounded on 
each side by high shrubby banks, in many 
places overtopped by clustering elders and 
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hollies. ThebalDQsy sweetness which the 
wild plants and flowers that bespread 
these banks gave to the air, the melodious 
carolling of the birds that filled their 
breaks, and the incessant hununing of the 
busy insects that swarmed the adjacent 
i^des, rendered this walk delightful. 
After proceeding some distance, the bank^ 
suddenly cleared away on one side, and 
disclosed to Tiew a beautiful river, just 
where a ridge of rock^ impeded the cur- 
rent, and produced a most picturesque 
waterfall. Across these rocks was a pas- 
sage to the opposite side, where on the top 
of a steep cliff stood a beautiful fioicy cot- 
tage, shad^ in the rear by a complete 
grove of lilac, inclosed within a light 
wlute paling, whicjti ad<ded much to the 
rustic appearance of the place. The sum- 
mit of the cliff was covered with the finest 
verdure, and tufted witb shrubs, interspers- 
ed with knots of flowers, myrtles, ge- 
raniums, and all »icl| exoitics as during 
tb^e heat of suinmer can bear the open 
air. The descent was rendered easy by 
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flights of steps cut in the rock in various 
directions, and here and there deviating 
into Httle wildernesses, in which seats 
were placed for repose and recreation. 
At the base, and close to the watar^ 
edge, stood a small octagon temple, com- 
manding most extensive views on either 
side of the river. 

In this little rustic villa, which owed its 
existence entirely to the taste of Mrs. 
Dunbar, Ruthven informed Elizabeth she 
frequently entertained her friends with 
pic nic dinners and rural balls. 

Elizabeth was too much charmed to re- 
sist his importunities to take a nearer view 
of it; they crossed over, and, on gaining 
the summit, Ruthven threw open one of 
the windows, which were all of fine plate 
glass, extending from the cieling to the 
ground, and answering the double pur* 
pose of doors and windows, and admitted 
his fair companicm into a spacious room, 
but fitted up with a simplicity that made 
it perfectly accord with the exterior of the 
building. The floor was covered with 
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lodia matting; the chairs, of cane, wer^ 
eaactly in the cottage style; a dresser, of 
snowy hue, was furnished with a variety 
of curious Tunbridge ware ; the walls, of 
a greyish colour, were hung with a variety 
of prints, chiefly taken from the Seasons 
of Thomson ; and the windows ornament- 
ed with a drapery of brown silk netting, 
in imitation of that made for the preserva- 
tion of fruit. This apartment opened into 
a smaller one, called the tea-room, and 
famished in rather a more showy manner ; 
the window-curtains and fchair-covers, of 
slate-coloured calico, were e^ged with a 
deep border of roses; the rustic mantle- 
piece was decorated with a variety of fine 
old china ; and the walls, instead of being 
adorned with pictures, were painted in 
imitation of trellis-work, with natural 
shrubs, and flowers breaking through. 

Elizabeth was in raptures with all she 
saw ; and Ruthven professed himself equal- 
ly delighted, at having been the means of 
afibrding her so much pleasure. While 

c 5 
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she was looking about her he slipped 
away, but shortly returned with a basket 
of strawberries and bowl of cream, which 
he had procured from an old woman, who 
with her husband occupied tibe back part 
of the cottage, in order to idke cane of it. 

Elizabeth, still imputing his conduct to 
her to baievolent motives — to his per- 
ceiving the n^lect ^e experioiced from 
others, and wishii^ to do something 
which should prevent her feeling it sensi- 
bly — ^recdved his attentions with a sweet- 
ness and pleasure, which still further 
strengthened his hopes of having already 
Hiade a &vourable impression on her 
mind. 

This idea, united to the tempting (^ 
portunity he had for revealing his senti- 
tinaents, emboldened him by degrees to 
betray them. At first Elizabeth treated as 
a jest what he said to her; but by de- 
uces the increasing warmth of his lan- 
guage, his still more impassioned glances, 
and some liberties he attempted to take, 
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Qiade her drop her rallying manner, and 
determined on leaving him immediately; 
but, on her making an eflfort to quit the 
ses^ in the inner room, with a kind of 
g^itle violence he detained her. 

" Mr. Ruthven,'^ cried Elizabeth, as she 
struggled to free herself from him, " I — 
1 insist (almost panting with anger and 
alarm) on your instantly releasing me. 
Do not, by persevering in this audacious 
condjuct, make me repent having formed 
a better opinion of you than you de- 
serve." 

" If I have beep so fortunate," returned 
he, in a most insidious tone, but still pre- 
venting her quiting her seat, " to inspire 
you with a good opinion, surely my only 
yielding to the feelings inspired by your 
resistless charms — ^to the impulse of ado- 
mtion, of admiration, cannot — or rather 
ought not, to rob me of it :— come, my 
adorable girl, do not look upon me with 
such an indignant aspect — believe me, 
you could not find a more grateful ad- 
rmrer than I shall be." 
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" This language, Sir, is as unbecoming 
your situation, as it is insulting to me.^^ 

"And why unbecoDOiing ? nothing can 
be unbecoming that is not unnatural ; and 
surely it cannot be reckoned unnatural for 
a young fellow like me to speak of love 
to a beautiful woman.^' 

" And why ! what a question," repeated 
Elizabeth ; is it for you, a married man, 
to speak in such a manner ?" 

" A married man ! my dear angel (with 
the most libertine air imaginable) : who, for 
heaven^s sake, do you think would ever 
marry, if they did not suppose they should 
still continue at liberty to follow their 
own inclinations? true, I am married, 
but matrimony has neither destroyed my 
taste for beauty or pleasure ; in short, to 
come to the point at once — ^for I am no 
hypocrite, and besides, consider life too 
short and precarious for any of its pre- 
cious moments to be wasted in reserves 
and scruples — I adore you ; and if you will 
lend a propitious ear to my vows, swear 
to you, that all I command, which, thaiik 
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my stars, is sufficient to satisfy any woman 
at all reasonable in her wishes, shall 
henceforth be at your disposal." - 

" Away !" cried Elizabeth, with an 
indignation that agitated her whole fram^. 
"That you have strangely misconceived 
my character, I must suppose, or that you 
would never have insulted me in the mai;- 
ner you have done ; but this is no extenu- 
ation of your conduct, since, out of respect 
to Mrs. Dunbar, I should, as her guest, 
have been treated very differently. Un- 
hand me this moment, Sir, or you will 
oblige me to expose your conduct, which, 
on her account, I wish to bury in obli- 
vion, by calling to the servants. 

"My angel, to prevent your fatiguing 
yourself with such an exertion, know that 
the good dame a^nd her husband are gone 
out into the neighbouring fields, so that 
neither obtrusive eye, nor listening ear, 
need we dread." As he spoke, he at- 
tempted again to strain her to his breast. 

" Listen, to me, Mr. Ruthven,^^ cried 
Elizabeth, endeavouring to check the 
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terror his conduct inspired, anphaticajly 
laying mie hand on his arm, and with the 
other parrying ojff the efforts he made to 
kiss her. 

What further she intended to say was 
prevented by the sudden opening of the 
door communicating with the two apart- 
ments, and the entrance of Mrs. Ruthven 
and her unfaithful friend. 

By the persuasions of Miss Rae, she had 
followed them to the cottage, judging of 
others by herself, as the depraved heart is 
ever apt to do« Miss Rae, on Elizabeth's 
declining to join any of the parties at 
break&st, immediately conceived a suspi- 
cion that it was owing to some s^eement 
between her and Ruthven — a suspicion in 
which she was confirmed, when, in conse- 
quence of having staid at home to watch 
tbdr motions, she beheld them quitting 
the garden together. She directiy hasten- 
ed to Mrs. Ruthven, who, owing to Dela- 
q(H}r^9 having excused himsdf from riding 
^ith her, had also, in a fit of suUenness, 
pefiised gc^ng out, and inlormed her, if 
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ever she hoped to make a discovery, that 
might excuse the step she meditated, now 
wds her time, information which quickly 
induced Mrs. Ruthven to oblige her. 
There was another, though more circui- 
tons, way to the cottage^ than the one 
Ruthven and Elizabeth had taken, smd this 
they pursued, in order to surprise them, 
as above related. 

Ruthven stEirted up on the entrance of 
the unwelcome intrudens, and his exam- 
ple was followed by Elizabeth, but neither 
attempted to ^peak ; angar tied the tongue 
of one, and confusion that of the other. 

^' Upon my word, a charming spot this 
for the perusal of a taoder tale, so quiet, 
and so romantic,^ said Mrs. Rathven, 
oAer enjoying for a few minutes, in ma* 
licious silence, the evidaat distress of 
Elizabeth* 

" Or for the discfesure of one,^^ added 
Miss Rae, still naore maliciously, and 
vglancing het flashing eyes at Ruthven. 

" What a delightful thing is a good in- 
veotimi !^* rejoined Mis. Rutfivcn : ** who 
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could have suspected that some people 
(aud, with a supercilious smile, she di- 
rected the eyes of Miss Rae to Elizabeth) 
liad other motives for staying at home 
this morning than those they avowed V^ 

" Smooth water runs deep/^ repUed the 
elegant and gentle Miss Rae. 

" Yes, so I now find ; but we intrude — 
come, my dear,^^ taking, her arm, " let us 
be gone — studious people, like Miss 
Munro,^^ smiling ironically, "don^t like 
to be broken in upon/^ 

Miss Rae hesitated about retiring, but 
finding Mrs. Ruthven was determined, 
and fearful fix)m the turn of his counte- 
nance, if she shewed any inclination to re- 
main behind, Ruthven would betray her to 
his wife, and tiiius occasion the complete 
finstration of every sch^ne she had form- 
ed, she forced herself to refi^in making 
any objection to the proposal. 

On their leaving the room, Elizabeth 
recovered the faculties which the shock 
she had received fi-om their unexpected 
appearance, or rather . conduct to her,- had 
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suspended, and attempted to fly alter them, 
but was preventec} by Ruthven^s catching 
her robe. 

" For heaven^s sake, my angel,^^ cried 
he, perfectly recovered from his recent 
surprise, being too hardened to care either 
what his wife, or any other person, might 
say concerning him, "what are you 
about ?'^ 

" Let me go— let me go,^^ exclaimed 
Elizabeth wildly^ and struggling with 
him ; " or, if you wish me to forgive your 
conduct, wish me to believe you not lost 
to every feeling of honour and humanity; 
hast^i after your wife yourself, and excul- 
pate me from the suspicions ^tis plain she 
entertains.^^ 

" My lovely girl, think no more of her 
— envy, pure envy alone, caused her to 
say what she did ; she and her companion 
are two of the most malicious creatures in 
the universe, and you cannot gratify them 
more than by suffering them to believe 
you mind them ; only reflect, if they were 
not, could the simple circumstance of 
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seeing us seated here, which was all they 
saw, have induced them to act as they 
have done?^^ 

" Wretch !^^ esiclaimed Elizabeth, burst- 
ing from his grasp, and escapmg from the 
room, almost maddened at tibe thoughts of 
the irreparable ii\jury her eharacter might 
sustain, if it was known that die continued 
another minute with him after what had 
past. 

Ruthven pursued her till he gained 
the passage leading across the water, 
wten he paused^ lest otherwise her safety 
might be endangared. 

On leaching her chamber, which^ owing 
to her swiftness^ she did without further 
molestation from him, her first impulse 
was to sedc out Mrs. Ruthven imme- 
diately, for the puipose of clearing hersdf 
sin ha* opinion; but when she came to 
reflect cm the consequences that might 
ensue from such a measure, that she could 
not justify herself without vilUfying Ruth- 
ven,. and thus, perhaps, occasioning an 
eternal breach between thetn, she relin- 
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quished it altc^ether, trusting her subse- 
quent conduct would renaove any unfa- 
vourable ideas that might at present be 
entertained of her. 

It may here, perhaps, be renaarked, that 
the most prudent step she could have 
taken, would have been to hacve quitted 
Black Crag inunediately. Of this she 
was well aware, and accordingly would 
not have delayed hev departure, but for a 
letter received from her father that morn- 
ing, acquainting her that he and her 
mother were gone on a little excursion for 
a week or a fortnight frcmi Heathwood — 
information which, owing to the terror 
she was under of Lord (VSuikter, ren- 
dered her unwilling to proceed thither, 
till apprised of their return. The instant 
she heard of that, she resolvied on bidding 
adieu to Qlack Cr^ ; and even sooner, if 
she found she could iK)t awe Ruthven into 
decorum, or had any reason to imagine 
that her protracted stay gave uneasiness to 
his lady, or that she had injured her in 
the estinmtion of Mrs. Dunbar. 
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She shuddered, when she reflected on 
the lengths to which jealousy and miscon- 
ception often lead people, and could only 
alleviate the anguish the idea gave her, l^ 
deciding on coming to a candid explana- 
tion with Mrs. Dunbar req)ecting the 
conduct of her nephew, should she have 
any grounds for believing she had been 
misrepresented to her by his wife. 

With mingled horror and astonishment 
she revolved his conduct, the vile and 
ungenerous advantage he had taken of her 
confidence in his honour to inveigle her 
into soUtude. That he was a hardened 
libertine she could not doubt ; and who 
knows, thought she, but that to a con- 
sciousness of his being so — ^to . a mind 
soured by diss^pointment and suspicion — 
may be owing the asperity, and seeming 
malevolence of his lady. " Oh, if I thought 
so,^^ she cried with energy, " how readily 
could I — ^how readily would I excuse 
whatever appears unamiable in her dispo- 
sition, since I can easily picture to myself 
(and for an instant her thoughts rested on 
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Delacour) what a heart of the least sensibi- 
lity must feel, at finding itself deceived by 
the object of its love and confidence, com- 
pelled to lead a life of jealousy — 'to fol- 
low still the changes of the moon with 
fi'esh surmises.^ To such a state how pre- 
ferable—how infinitely preferable, that of 



'' the barren sister, 
'* Chaunting faint hymns to the cold fruitless moon 



» 



Solely engrossed by the recent incidents,' 
she thought not of dressing till a late 
hour; in consequence of which she re- 
ceived a summons to dinner eie her toilet 
was completed. 

Distressed and confused, at the idea of 
occasioning the company to wait for her, 
she hurried over the rest of her dress, and^ 
with trembling steps, repaired to the 
drawing-room, scarcely able to make the 
apology she deemed necesssay to Mrs; 
Dunbar« In ireply to this — " Oh, pray say 
no mOTe on the subject, my dear,^^ said 
this lady; "when people are agreeably 
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engaged^ I know they are apt to forget 
how time passes.^^ 

fEUzabeth looked earnestly at Mrs. Dun- 
bar, and almost started, for she fancied 
these words were uttered with an ironical 
air. She quickly, however, endeavoured 
to subdue her feelings, and resolved not 
to be too precipitate in giving way to the 
apprehensions this idea excited. 

To her unspeakable indignation Ruth- 
ven made an effort to itdke ha* band to 
lead her to the^eating room. 'With a look 
expressive of the feelings he had inspired, 
dhe shrunk from him, and contrived, 
though not without some diflSculty, to get 
a chair at a dislmice from his ; but which, 
like the one she occupied ihe preceding 
day at table, was again exactly opposite 
Delacour^s. 

Thus situated, it was impossible to pre* 
vent their eyes continually meeting ; and, 
with a sensation of surprise, Elizabeth still 
read, in the dark expressive one's of ©ela- 
cour, a language the opposite from that 
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of indifference. She would not suffer her- 
self, however, to dwell upon this pleasing 
idea ; his cold constrained air towards her 
plainly evinced his wishing h^ to believe 
he felt nothing more for iher ; and she 
accordingly determined to 'force herself to 
think so. 

Malicious and disdainful as were the 
looks with which dhe was regarded the 
preceding day ^by Mrs. Ruthven and 
Miss Rae, they were tender and com- 
placent, compared to those she now re- 
ceived from them. 

But not sufficiently . gratified by giving 
her silent indicaticm^ of their hsitred, they 
began to speak of her in' a manner that 
crimsoned her ^<bheeks* with the bludies of 
diame and indignation, and would eom- 
pletdy have orerwhelmed her, but that, 
as from time to time she cast a timid 
glance round tlie table, die^had^lhe happi- 
ness of perceiving none of the party but 
Ruthven appeared to understand them. 

Their conyei^ation was 9 little diverted 
from her at length, by Lady Lochness 
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enquiring whether they had yet b^un to 
make preparations for the approaching 
entertainment at Glengary ? To which^ 
replying in the negative — " Come, Grant,^^ 
added she, slapping him familiarly on 
the shoulder as he sat beside her, . " I 
know you to have a good invention, so 
do help us to a few good characters/^ 

" What, for the purpose of cutting up, 
as is your custom, when any fell in your 
way ?^^ 

" No, you wretch, but for the masque- 
rade; I want to go in one that won^t 
easily be found out.*^ 

" Then you must go in one not at all 
like your own/* 

"And I too,** cried Hume, "I wish 
to do the same, for of all things (most 
affectedly) I like a character that*s not 
easily developed/* 

"Yes — ^by a strange perverseness, we 
often Uke that which is inost opposite to 



our ovra/* 



"Indeed! you think then (still in an 
affected accent) that I am easily read/* 
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*' Yes — ^with more ease than pleasure.'* 

" How vastly polite ! but you improve — 
yes, you improve daily/* 

" I am concerned truth will not allow 
me to return the compliment.** 

"Don*t mind him, Hume,** said her 
Ladyship ; " he only serves you as he does 
every one else ; he really grows such a 
akvage, I shan*t be surprised soon to hear 
of his digging a cave, aiid retiring to it 
like another Timon.** 

" Since so devilish fond of correcting, 
why (Jon*t you,** cried Ruthven, "turn 
your eyes inward, as Hamlet says ?** 

" Because I should see there greater 
compassion for the vices and follies of 
mankind than they merit.** 

" Come, come a truce with these vices 
and follies,** said Mrs, Ruthven, a little 
impatiently, "and let us return to the 
masquerade, as a much more delightful 
theme ; what a charming taste does Mrs. 
MmuT) display in the entertainments she 
contrives for the amusement of her friends ! 
but really altogether, (and she looked 

VOL. If. D 
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dpit^ly at Elizabeth) she b a most de- 
lightful woman, and^ if ever she quits this 
neighbourhood, we^U all have to complain 
of a serious loss ; but I trust there is no 
chance whaterer of her doing so ;^ I hope 
Mr. Munn> has done justice to her merits, 
(and i^ain she glanced at Elizabeth), by 
securing the whole of lus property to 
her.^^ 

This ^pieech was too evidently aiio^ at 
Elizabeth not to occasion every ^e to be 
turned cm her. The emotions it excited, 
united to the embarrassment caused by 
this gei^ral observation, nearly overpower- 
ed her; her head droopied upon her 
bo^m, and a scdding tear of indignati<m 
dropped upon her varying cheek. 

Delacour, who till the jM'esent mcmient 
had been nearly ^Ulent,^ and apparently 
uninterested in what was going forward, 
now seemed hardly able to command his 
feelings. 

" In such a hope,^^ exckdmed he, with 
the gt'eatest warmth, and tumii^ his eyes 
flashing with anger and scorn full upon 
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Mes. IjUrth'ren^ ^^ I am peraua4ed^ Madam, 
you^lI find but fe^ per8on0( if any, to join 
you/^ 

" Indeed, Sir ! and pray why so ?*Mwn* 
ibg pale with rage M the locd^L with which 
he f^^arded her/^ 

"Why so? Oh Madaiti^ (with ccm- 
taaaptuous incUgnation), what a question ! 
exjcuse me for entreating you to Recollect 
yourself/^ 

" Noj Sir,^^ every feature swelling with- 
passion, " ^tis you that require to recol* 
lect yourself; I could not have supposed 
that you would have expressed yourself in 
the manner you have just done.^^ 

"Then, Madam/^ bowing to her, with 
a sarcastic smile, "we have equally sur- 
prised each otiiar.^\ 

"Come, come,^^ interposed Mrs. Dun- 
bar, "afii kdy president, I desire a nevr 
subject inay be started ; ccmie^ Mr^ Grarit, 
a song or a sentiment^^ (the cloth was by 
this, time removed.) 

* " With all my heart, Madam, the latter 
— May , innocence,^^ and his eyes glanced 

D 2 
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at Elizabeth, "never want a friend, nor 
malice,^^ and he turned towards Mrs. 
Ruthven, but as if inyoluntarily " an 
enemy/* 

The warmth with which Delacour had 
resented a speech so wounding to her 
feelings, would have given birth, to the 
most delightful sensations in the bosom 
of Elizabeth, but that. she could not help 
tliinking from the coldness and reserve 
with which he now treated her, that hu- 
manity was his sole motive for having 
done so. 

The whole party quitted the table pretty 
much about the same time, and repaired 
to a spacious gallery, the grand rendez- 
vous of the family in general, and fiimish^ 
ed at one end with billiard-tables, and 
at the other with musical instruments. 
Round the former all the parly but Eli- 
zabeth, and such as preferred cards in an 
adjacent room with Mrs. Dunbar, im- 
mediately collect^, he gentlemen to play, 
and the la,dies to bet. 

EUzabeth, alike n^lected by all, for 
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Ruthven had stationed himself at a bil- 
liard-table, seated herself in a remote 
window commanding a full view of the 
sea, now tinged with the most vivid hues 
by the setting sun, as were also the stu- 
pendous cliflfe that extended in a wild 
^ries along the coast — ^the haunts of gan- 
nate, shags, grey gulls, kittiwaks, razor- 
bills, and guillamots. 

Thid scenery, so wild, yet magnificent, 
together with the monotonous . sound of 
the waves breaking on the rocky shore, 
and the plaintive cries of the birds, now 
beginning to rq)air to their nests, gra- 
dually inspired a tender melancholy, sooth- 
ing to the agitated feelings of the har- 
rassed Elizabeth. She became by degrees 
so completely absorbed in it, that she 
could not forbear starting, on feeling her 
arm touched by the tea-tray, which a ser- 
vant had brought her. 

Whilst helping herself, Ruthven also 
approached, and took a cup of cofiee. 
** For I must,^^ said he, giving her a look 
expnessive of his libertine wishes, "have 
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die happiness of being helped from oflT 
the same board with Miss. Munro/^ 

" Wreteh I inwardly exclaimed Eliza- 
beth, averting her face with unaffected 
disdain from him. ^ 

" Now why so cruelly oo^ ?*^ cried he, 
seating himself with an ahr of the greatest 
assurance on the window-seat beside her ; 
"upon my soul, you^ll quite annihilate 
my happiness, if you persist in being so.^' 

"Coy!^^ repeated Elizabeth, with the 
greatest indignation, and involuntarily rais- 
ing and turning her eyes, sparkling with 
anger and scorn on him. "Good hea- 
vens, Sir, how can you have the auda- 
city to speak to me again in such a man- 
ner?^' 

Without the least alt^^tion of counte- 
nance, he was abcmt replying to h^, when 

« 

a summons to the MUiard-table where the 
game he had begun was not yet finished, 
prevented him. 

The train of reilectioi^ he had inter- 
rupted were too cruelly disturbed by his 
eflBrbntery to be renewed. Shocked tad 
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disgusted, Elizabeth turned from the 
objects that had awakened them, in order 
to be on her guard, in case he ^igain 
attempted to join her. Sooti after a num- 
ber of additional visitors enteriid; and 
with these some musicians, whom Mrs. 
Dunbar kept in cc^ostant pay, made their 
appearance; and arrangements for danc- 
ing immediately commenced. 

Elizabeth, however, moved not until 
she at l^igth saw Ruthven again ap- 
proaching her ; she instantly vacated har 
seat ; but her effort to avoid him was fruit- 
less — ^he suddenly threw himself before 
her, and, catching her hand, would have 
led her to the seat, but that she forcibly 
drew back.~" What ! donH you dance ?'^ 
demanded he, with the most impenetrable 
assurance. 

^' Not wi& you, Sir, assuredly,'^ rephed 
Elizabeth, with all the hai^htiness she 
could assume, and struggling to free her 
hand. 

" Then by heavens you dance vrith no 
other person to-night,^^ cried he spitefully. 
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not a little piqued by her manner, relin- 
quishing her hand as he spoke^ and 
throwing himself full length upon a sofe, 
in order to watch at his ease her motions. 

Elizabeth retired to as great a distance 
as she could from him, and also kept 
away from the rest of the party as much 
as possible, lest otherwise it might be 
surmised she wished to obtrude herself 
upon their notice, which they appeared 
quite as little inclined to bestow upon her 
this evening, as they had done the pre^ 
ceding one. 

Dancing, however, had scarcely com- 
menced, when a yoimg jgentleman, who 
had but lately entered the room, ap- 
proached her seat, and b^ged the honour 
of her hand. She was on the point of 
granting his request, when Ruthven, who, 
in consequence of seeing hinii approach 
her, had darted to her side, whispered m 
her ear, but in a voice too low to permit 
what he said to be distinguished by any 
one else, " Remember my declaration ; by 
heavens, if you give your hand to that 
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puppy, PU tear it from him, and kick 
him from the room/^ 

Apprehensive of his doing what he 
direatened, and trembUng at the bare sug- 
gestion of a disturbance on her account, 
Elizabeth immediately declined dancing, 
though not without the greatest reluc- 
tance, so much was she vexed at the 
thoughts of doing any thing that could 
gratify him, 

"What J not dance, my dear!^^ said 
Mrs. Dunbar, in a tone of surprise, and 
who, having left cards for a few mimites, 
in order to take a survey of the - dancers, 
was now ?♦ her elbow. 

" No, Ma^am,'' timidly, as well as hesi- 
tatingly, said Elizabeth, "I — ^I have got 
H head-ache, that — ^^ 

"Oh, my dear, ^tis not necessary for 
you to make any excuse to me on the 
subject; I always wish people to follow 
their own inclination. 

"Then, I believe, Ma'am,'^ returned 
Elizabeth, who clearly saw that she should 
iiot else be able to free herself from the 

D 5 
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peniecutions of Ruthven, '^ since yoQ are 
so good, I shall retire to my room.*^ 

" As you please/' was the reply, but 
delivered, Elizabeth landed, with a cold 
constrained air, ^^ as I haye already told 
yoii, ^s my wish that my giieste ^uld 
always feel themselves at hbme/* 

With a slight bow she then left her, ac^ 
companied by the gentleman ^ had been 
compelled to refuse. 

" Why surely,'* cried Ruthven, who 
continued by her side, the moment they 
were left by themselves, " you can't be 
serious in thinking of going immediately 
to your room ?" 

Elizabeth turned flx)m him without re- 
plying, and instantly retired. 

She found her chamber illumined by 
the pale and silvery beams of the moon, 
already risen high in the firmam^t; its 
mild l^ht was too pleasiiig to her to per-* 
mit her to think of calling for candles 
diriectly ; she seated herself in an open 
window fhrnting* the sea, and as she con- 
ten^lated, vnth that admiration it was so 




THB DISCARDED SOX, 59 

well calculated to inspire, the shadowy 
%ene without, rendered still more impres- 
sive by the sound of the ocean^s heaving 
t^ve, and the wmling of the owl from 
the grass-fringed battlements of the castle, 
again felt the perturbation of her spirits 
subsiding, and involuntarily thought, as 
die felt its tranquillizing power, how much 
kinder Nature is to mankind than in gene- 
ral they are to themselves, since in the 
scenes she furnishes for their recreation, 
unlike those they too ofteii contrive for 
themselves for that purpose, nothing is 
ever foimd that can give rise to impleasant 
reflections, or debase their minds. *' Oh, 
never,^' cried Elizabeth, as she puraued 
this reflection, " may I sufi^ myself to be 
led into any pursuits that can destroy my 
taste for her sublime works, or prevent my 
gazing on those spangled heavcsms, with 
the sweet, the extatic, the* holy hope, of 
yet becoming a bright inhabitant of them/^ 
But the quietness she so much needed 
she was not sufiered long to enjoy. She 
had not been above balf an hoiu- in her 
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chamber, when her meditations were sud- 
denly interrupted by the creaking of the 
closet door, and instantly after perceiving 
a man advancing from it : that the intruder 
was Ruthven she could not doubt, and 
with a shriek of terror she started up, and 
sprang* towards the door leading into the 
dressing-room. Ruthven, however, for it 
was him, was too quick for her ; he gained 
it before her, and turning the key, took it 
out, and then hastening back to the oppo- 
site door, did the same. 

Elizabeth, on finding her escape thus 
prevented, made towards the bell ; but 
was hindered reaching it by Ruthven^s 
catching her in his arms. 

•'Villain ! monster !'^ exclaimed she, as, 
almost breathless with terror and indigna- 
tion, she struggled to burst from his grasp, 
** are you then lost : to every feeling of 
shame and honour ?^^ 

"To all but love,^^ cried he, straining 
her still inore closely to his bosom. 

Unable to disengage haiself fi'om him, 
and too well apprised of the remote situa- 
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tion of her chamber to hope the exertion 
of, her voice would obtain her any assist- 
ance, terror now completely overpowered 
Elizabeth. The dropping of her head 
upon his shoulder, and the cold dampness 
of her lips, against which he audaciously 
pressed his, apprised Ruthven of the state 
to which he had reduced her ; he bore her 
to the window, where by degrees the air 
revived her. But just as she was r^ain- 
ing her faculties, they were again nearly 
suspended, by suddenly hewing herself 
called upon by Mrs. Ruthven from the 
dressing-room, and Miss Rae from the 
closet, to admit them immediately into her 
chamber. 

On missing her and Ruthven from the 
gallery, who, bold and presumptions as 
he was deceptive and designing, had sud- 
denly conceived the project of following 
her to her chamber, it occurred to them, 
that they had retired for the purpose of re- 
newing the tete-d'ieie which had been in- 
terrupted in the morning ; and no s6on<^ 
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had this thought struck them, than they 
decided on besetilDg her, as above de* 
scribed, in order to prevent the escape of 
Ruthven, whotn his ynk had now a double 
motive for wishing to surprise with her; 
the warmth with which Delacour had no- 
ticed the efforts she made at dinner-time 
to wound her feelings having stung her to 
the quick, and added jealousy to her other 
causes of dislike towards her. 

"Oh! good heavens, I am lost — irre- 
trievably iniined V^ cried Elizabeth, in a 
low voice, and wringing her hands. 

"Compose yourself, my angel,^^ said 
Ruthven, whisperingly, " and nothing that 
you apprehend will ensue ; the projection 
beneath this window, permits me to make 
my escape by it, and thus disappoint the 
malice of those two fiends, whom the 
devil confound.^^ 

Then returning her the keys of the re- 
active doors, and snatching a hasty kiss, 
be stepped out and in a few unnutes 
reached the ground in safety^ 
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In the meanwhile the two ladies kept 
thundering for admission. 

" Open the door, I say, Miss Munro,^^ 
vociferated Mrs. Ruthven, "immediately, 
or I ^11 call up the servants to break it 
open.^^ 

" If you keep me another minute here,^^ 
almost screamed the enraged Miss Rae, 
" depend upon it, Miss Munro, you shall 
have cause for repentance." 

At length they were admitted by the 
trembling Elizabeth. 
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CHAP. II. 

^ Her look was so artless, her accent so mild, 
Her candour so sweetly expressed, 
I gaz^d on her lieauties, as blushing she smird, 

And claspM the lov^d maid to my breast. 
The primrose in clusters brealhM fragrance around, 

And witnessM the yows that were given ; 
The lark that sat lisf ning soarM swift from the gi-ouud, 
And warbled the contract in heaven." 

Macnibll*8 Poems. 

" Fine doings there must have been car- 
rying on in this chamber, to have it barri- 
caded in such a manner,*^ cried Mrs. 
Ruthven, the moment she gained admis- 
^on, glancing eagerly round it as she 
spoke, in hopes of espying Ruthven. 

"No doubt, *^ rejoined Miss Rae, also 
looking about, and then running to the 
bed, to try whether Ruthven was not con- 
cealed behind the curtains. 
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*^ Pray, Madam/' with a bullying air, 
demanded Mrs. Ruthven, enraged beyond 
expression at not finding her husband as 
she expected, "what reason can you as- 
sign for locking yourself up in such a 
manner ?*' 

" I deem it quite imnecessary to assign 
any, Madam,'' returned Elizabeth haugh- 
tily, her spirit proudly rising at this con- 
tumelious treatment. 

"Because you have no good one to 
give." 

" Whatever was the cause, this intrusion 
proves I was but right in doing so." 

" You insolent little hussey, is it by im- 
pertinence to her relation you manifest your 
gratitude to Mrs. Dunbar, for permitting 
you to come under her roof ?" 

"In reply, permit me to ask you. Madam, 
whether it is by insulting her guest you 
evince your respect for her ?" 

" Insulting ! — insulting !" in accents of 
fury ; " why, if I did insult you, have 
you not given me cause? — ^have you not 
wounded me in the tenderest point ? — ^have 
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you not alienated the affections of my 
husband from me through your artifices ? 
-are you not now cairying on a shaaie. 

« Hold, Madam !~hold !*^ cried Eliza- 
beth, with still greater vivacity, " for your 
own sake, as well as mine, I caution you 
to silence, for be assured I am neither so 
destitute of spirit, or of friends, as to 
allow my character to be attacked with 
impunity/^ 

" Monstrous ! I protest,^^ exclaimed Miss 
Rae, perceiving Mrs. Ruthven appeared 
somewhat awed by this speech, " I never 
heard such assurance; if I was you, my 
dear friend, Vd instantly go to Mrs. Dun- 
bar, and make it a point that she should 
be turned from the house/* 

" *Tis quite unnecessary, Madam,** re- 
plied Elizabeth, with a look of inef&ble 
scorn, "for her to take that trouble, for 
after what has just passed, nodiing should 
tempt me to prolong my stay .in it.** 

" Oh yes — ^you mean to leave it, to be 
sure,** cried Mrs. Ruthven, sneeringly; 
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*^ but come, my dear/^ taking llie arm of 
her confidant, ^^ let us leave her to her 
agreeable refliections, for her assurance 
really agitates me in a way that cannot but 
be injurious to me.*' 

" The time will yet arrive, I make no 
doubt, Madam,'* said Elizabeth, '^ in 
which you'll be convinced I merited not 
such treatment fipom you." 

The moment she found herself alone 
she rung for lights ; and as socm as they 
were brought, and the servant disinissed, 
she careftilly locked the closet door, and 
then repaired to the dressing-room with a 
determination of passing the night thiere, 
her mind being too disturbed, and her ap- 
prehensions of Ruthven too great, to per- 
mit her to think of retiring to repose. 

Never, hideed, had she been so shocked, 
as by the cruel su^idicm it was but too 
evident Mrs. Ruthven entertained of her. 
The hope, however, she indulged of her 
departure the following morning from 
Black Crag removing those entirely, was 
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some little mitigation of the anguish which 
they now gave her. 

She shuddered, and was truly grateful 
to heaven, when she revolved the narrow 
escape of her character ; for, had Ruthven 
been detected in her chamber, she felt 
almost convinced, from the violence and 
malignancy of his lady and her friend, that 
she should vainly have attempted its justi- 
fication. 

That women brought up in the manna: 
in which she took it for granted they were, 
should yield to such degrading violence of 
temper, was a nmtter of astonishment to her. 

" Of what avail is education,^^ cried she, 
^'if it does not teach us to subdue our- 
selves^ — of what avail its boasted advan- 
tages, if it does not enable us to resist the 
tyranny of our feelings, since, in the mo- 
ment of passion, there is no more diffe- 
rence between the elegant and vulgar 
mind, than there is between the cultivated 
plain, and stml rock when inundated by 
the sea/^ 
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' The consolation which the idea of being 
i^)eedily restored to the tranquillity of her 
own beloved home was so wdl calculated 
to. afford her^ the apprehension she was 
under of Lord (VSinister being now at Fir- 
grove, rendered her incapable of feeling. '■ 
l^e. tried, to hope, however, that, by uuf 
remittihg vigilance oh her side, she should^ 
be enabled to prevent his taking any ad- 
vantage of her return r to Heathwood during 
the absence of her father/ 

¥ot some time she meditated seddng^ 
an immediate interview with Mrs Dunbar;' 
but at length the reflection, that Mrs. 
Ruthven might not after all touch upon 
the occurrences of the day to her, deter- 
mined her also on silence respecting them, 
except she had reason to believe, from the 
conduct of Mrs. Dunbar, that they had 
been mentioned to her prejudice. 

' After a watchfiil and most uncomforta- 
ble night, she threw herself upon the bed 
in a wrapper, just as day-light was begin- 
ning to dawn through the window-shut- 
ters ; but though fatigued in the extreme, 
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the disGompoffliiie of her mind was too 
.great to allow of her enjoyii^ much rest 
At ati earlia* hour than usual Ae arose^ 
and was dressing herself, when MrSi 
M^TuUogb Altered her chamber to pay 
h^ respects, and inqmre ^aft^ the Cap- 
tain, as she still continued to call IMhinro, 
of whose wound Elizabeth had informed 
her. 

After Elizabeth had aliswered this in- 
quiry, and mentioned the excursion oh 
which her parents wei*e gone, the house- 
keeper proceeded to say, that, in the 
course of the ^isuing week, she hoped to 
have an oppottunity of shewing her the 
interior of Gl^gary. 

Elizabeth t)ianked her for the kindisoli- 
citude she maiiifested to gratify her wishes^ 
but added with a sigh, she was about 
quitting Black Crag that day. 

<^ What ! and the dear Captain and 
your mamma from home!^^ said Mrs. 
M^Tulloghj in accaits indicative of sur- 
prk«. 

" Yes,^^ answered Elizabeth^ in a Ian- 
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guid tOne^ her sleepless nigbt, and the 
dreadful agitatipn &\m had exparienc^d, 
h^vii^ qomptetely $ud£ her spirits* 

" Why. sure/^ cried Mrti* M^Tullogh^ 
s^ljear looking eiiniestly in her fficei for a 
minute^-^^^sitce.it cau^t be possib^ that 
Mrs. JQNinbar has done any thing to 
s#t)irt; you }'\ 

" Oh, no/^ eagerly replied His^abeA, 
^' Mrs. Dunbar," and uncoQsciously ^ 
laid an emphasis on the word, " has done 
natbing to c^end m^.^^ 

^^But son^e one else has," with quick- 
ness rejoined the housekeeper ; " yes, yes, 
I see plain Plough, by your look^ that 
you are yexed; and I think ^tis quite as 
great a shame for Mrd. Dunbar to 1^ 
you be affit>nted under her roof, as if she 
bad done so herself." 

" She^s not to blame~she had nothing 
to say to the aflair," cried Elizabeth ; " if 
bar niece bore any resemblance to her — " 

" Her niece !" interrupted Mrs; M*Tul- 
logh, "so it is she who has vexed you in 
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this manner, and caused you to think of 
going away in such a hurry V\ 

Elizabeth, finding she had gone too far 
to recede, frankly related, but not without 
a flood of tears, occasioned by the depres- 
sion of her spirits, to Mrs. M*Tullogh, oh 
whose prudence and secresy she was well 
aware she might safely rely, all that had 
happened to bar at Blad: Crag, a» wdl as 
the circumstance to which her introduc- 
tion to it was owing. 

The housekeeper w»s all astoni^tiiait 
and indignation at her recital. 

" Here's a young villain for you, as 
well a» an old one ! she exclaimed ; "a 
pretty scape-grace Mrs. Dunbar has got 
for a nephew, but heaven knows good 
enough for the minx he's married to. 
Ah, I wish to the Lord some folks I know 
had caught him in your chamber, they'd 
have puf a stop to his pranks for a while 
at least ; but, my darling, you mustn't 
think of going home till you are certain 
the dear Captain is there, lest that big 
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rogiie of a Ixnrd, the devil run iaway with 
him— God forgive me for saying such a 
wicked thing, but ^tis enough to make 
one mad to hear of such old fellows as he 
running after the girls— should take it 
into his head to contrive another scheme 
for getting you into his power. No— no, 
that would be like getting out of the fry- 
ing-pan into the fire/^ 

"What am I to do then/^ asked Eli- 
zabetli anxiously, " for to continue any 
longer here is utterly impossible ?'^ 

"Yes, yes, I know that well enough; 
but V\\ tell you — ^you shall come to Glen- 
gary with me, where I have e^artments of 
my own, into which no one can enter with- 
out my permission, and whare you ^11 be as 
snug and as easy as you can wish^^^ 

" Could I do so without tte knowledge 
of Mrs. Dunbm*, I would embrace your 
proposal with bs much pleasure as grati- 
tude.'^ 

*^ Nothing easier-^o you only tell her 
you halve received a letter from home, 

VOL. II* E 
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which mBkeB yon anxious to return diere 
direcdy, and, instead of accepting he^ 
carriage for the whole journey, which of 
course she ^11 offer, merely take it to ^ 
first stage, where PU meet you, and, as I 
am very intimate with the pec^e of Ibe 
inn there, shall be aUe to manage mattire 
in such a way that no one wfil discover 
more than you wish to have known,^^ 

To this arrangement Elizabeth made no 
objection ; and being anxious to depai^ m 
soon as pos»ble, she left to Mrs. M^Tul* 
Jogh, who volunteered her services, the 
employment of packing up her things, 
whilst she repaired to the dressings-room 
of Mrs. Dunbar, to announce her intei]^ 
tion of quitting Black Crag immediatdy. 
The hour was earlier than she imagined, 
and instead of finding Mm Dunbar in the 
apartment, she only found her woman, 
who informed her her lady w^ not yet 
up, but she expected she would be in a 
few minutes. 
This apartment opened to a noble ter- 



mee e^t^ing to ^ olifi^ $ and thhh^ 
Eli2^he&k now bent hef* stepd, to atmit a^ 

^ The freshnem of the morning tfir. 
Which nimbly and 'sweetly here 
bid rec&ffitbend itself nnto the g^tle'tens^** 

was tritl^ deH^htM to har alter the ia^: 
tiguing night ^ae had pa^ed . She stroll^ 
on till she eaisde to the cliff that terminated 
it; h&pe dhe paused, and leaning against 
a fragment of the rodk^ as her admihng 
eyes Ti^nd«^ over the restless sur&ce of 
the deep, glittaring in tibe expanding sun<» 
beams, and traced the faint outline of some 
of the romantic islands of the Hebrides in 
the distant h<:»tzi9D^ 

<' Like clouds 
Blui^ floating on the verge of ev^ntng skieiB/* 

her heart, nc^with^nding the disquietude 
that pervaded it at the momait, expe- 
rienced a sendati{^ of rajrture, suth as 
the sublime and varied works of Nature 

E 2 
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never fail of awakening in a mind of taste 
and genius, a heart of piety and feelii^. 

On a sudden the sound of Toices on the 
beach made her advance nearer to the edge 
of the cliff; and looking over, she beheld 
at anchor beneath it a beautifully-deccN*ated 
vessel, into which several of the servants of 
Mrs. Dunbar were busied in assisting the 
sailors to convey baskets of provisions, a 
circumstance which gave Elizabeth to un- 
derstand that a party of pleasure was at 
hand. As she drew back, and was re- 
tracing her way to the house, a quick foot- 
step behind her caused her again to glance 
round, and she saw Delacour. She started, 
but instantly recollecting herself, moved 
on, as if she had not perceived him. The 
agitation which she thus tried to conceal 
was quickly rendered more violent by his 
joining her. After the usual salutations 
of the morning — " By your being up so 
early, Miss Munro,^^ said he, with some- 
thing like the air with which he had for- 
merly addressed her, " I am inclined to 
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hope you intend being one of our party 
to-day on the water/' EUzabeth slightly 
bowed — 

'' No, Sir,'' with forced coldness, she re- 
plied, " I have no such intention." 

*' Indeed ? — ^well, I am sorry to hear you 
say so, though, if wise, I should rather re- 
joice, since the more I see of Miss Munro, 

the more I must r^ret the •" He 

paused, but only for an instant — ^the in- 
voluntary look of surprise he caught at the 
moment from Elizabeth caused him to 
proceed. 

" Ah, why — ^why," in the most impas^ 
sioned accents, he cried — " why so cruelly 
disappoint me? — ^why raise expectations 
you never meant to realize ? — why not at 
once ingenuously confess the request I 
made you was disagreeable ?" 
* " The request !" repeated Elizabeth, in- 
voluntarily, and with a bewildered look ; 
" I know not what you mean — I know not 
what disappointment you allude to." 

"Why surely you cannot forget your 
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h^mng granted me permission to visit 
you/^ 

" Assuredly not/' 
. " Then surely you cannot be igoprant 
that the disappointment I aUude to, was 
l^ing denied admission aflter leaving ob- 
tiw^ that permission/' 

^^I never beard that you called upon 
iOt/^ r^med Elizabeth, widi Ibrced ^aUn* 
Qfiss, and still ap air of co)dae^» 

" Nev«r beard that I, wiot^ pn ypu the 
morning aftar I bftd th^ ynexpiBcted pies- 
sure of meeting you in this neighbour* 

hoodP' 

" No^ nev^/' 

^'Gr^io^js b^venP' ^clmnp^d Delsh 
couf, in a to^ indicative of the greatest 
agitation, ^'^e you re^y s^ous?^-^ 
you solemnly Q^^re md you he^rd npt of 
my visit ?— desired me not to be ij;if(»*med 
that you could neilj^er s^ me then^ or at 
aay oikn&r tinote, a^d thej^efore begged I 
might not repeat it ?'^ 

^'Y^,'' answered Elizabeth, with a 
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total change of voice and manner, the 
cruel deception whidi had been practised 
on her relative to him by the vile Mrs* 
Elford, lest, through his means, she should 
have discovered the dangerous situation 
she was then in, now flashing full upon 
her mind, " yes, I do assure you all thian-^ 
assure you I left no message for you 
— *never beard of your visit — ^if I had— ^.^^ 

" If you had,^^ cried Delacour, in a 
transport, catching at these words— *^ if 
you had — oh, say — say, dear Miss Munro 
—would you have refused it ?^^ 

" Would I,^^ almost uhconscioiisly re- 
peated Elizabeth, half raising her fine 
eyes to his. 

'*Oh, transport !^^ exclaimed the im- 
passioned Delacour, snatching her hand 
and pressing his lips to it^ ^^ what |i weight 
has not this explanation removed ftom my 
heart! — ^what delicious moments have I 
not lost, from its not sooner taking place, 
by yielding to the pride which forbade 
my ever seeking it ! In the pique and re. 
sentment of my heart, at your supposed 
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ill usage, I Towed to maintain the most 
inflexible silence towards you — a vow 
which, but for the happy and unlooked-for 
meeting of this morning, I might, per- 
haps, have kept to my own letemal cost. 
Since you will not be of the boating party, 
would that I could disengage myself from 
it, that I might not loose another moment 
in pouring out at your feet the fulness of 
my soul -^ revealing the feelings with 
which you have inspired me; but as I 
cannot disengage myself from it, I shall 
«ideavour to console mysdf by reflecting, 
that perhaps in the course of a few hours 
I shall have an opportunity of frdly dis- 
closing my hopes — ^my wishes !^* 

At this instant. Grant and Hume, who, 
like him, had been down to the beach to 
witness the preparations making for the 
party, and, like him, ascended the ter- 
race by means of steps cut in the clifl^, 
made their appearance ; upon which Eli- 
zabeth snatched away her hand, though 
most reluctimtly, and hastened to the 
dressing-room of Mrs. Dunbar ; she found 
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it empty, and from the emotion she was in 
at the moment, was pleased at the circum- 
stance, since, till Delacour had fully ex- 
plained himself, she wished no suspicion 
to be entertained of their attachment. 
Was it then reciprocal — ^was the indiflTer- 
ence which had lately marked his conduct 
towards her but affected — ^the warmth, the 
tenderness he now manifested, real ?— oh, 
yes — ^yes, the explanation that had just 
taken place permitted not a doubt of its 
being so to obtrude or rather linger on 
her mind. 

Delightful thought ! — ^but ah, how sel- 
dom is happiness unalloyed ! The trans- 
ports of her heart were quickly damped 
by the idea of her approaching departure 
from Black Crag, and consequent sepa- 
ration from Delacour. Ah, what a mo- 
ment was this to leave it, when he, for 
whom the secret sigh of her soul was 
breathed, had proved to her that that sigh 
had not been breathed in vain ! But she 
endeavoured to console herself, by re- 
iliecting that he was not chained to it — 

E 5 
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tb^ if bia awtua^is fpr h^x were rec4Iy 
svbQh c^; b^. £^yQw^^ her quitijiiig QlfK^k 
Crag at thk. crisis would not jH^vont hi& 
^^kiiQg sunothcar opportunity of requnrui^ 
to the conversfi^io^ of that morning. 

The enU'anc^ of Mrs. Dunbar interrupted 
hex reflections on the subj^t* Eli^beth 
delayed uot acquainting her with the cawe 
of her wishing to see her so eariy. 

Mrs. Punbar expressed surprise and re* 
gret at her determination, but attempted 
Dot to oppose it: as Mrs. M'TuUogh 
had foreseen, she made her an offer of 
her traveUing chaise, and also the at- 
tendance of her woman to Heath wood. — 
£lizabeth positively declined the latter, 
a5& only accepted the former as far as 
thi^ first stage, making a plausible ex- 
cuse for not taking it the whole way. 

Every thing being ^settled for her de- 
parture, she repaired to her chaxnber 
to acquaint Mrs. M^TuUogh; and on 
her departing, which she did almost im- 
mediately, in order to jwrecede her to 
the inn, basta^ed back to the dressing- 
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rboiid of Mrs DunbaTv whare breakfast 
M/M served, at which Lady Lochness, who, 
lik^ the mistress of the mansi(m, was not 
fond of aquatic excursions, joined them. 
By the time this repast was over, the 
chaise was ready for Elizabeth. On part- 
ing, Mrs. Dunbar again said something 
indicative of r^ret at the shortness of her 
visit, and charged her with her best wishes 
to her fether. 

On alighting at the appointed place she 
was ushered into a vacant apartinent, 
whiere she continued by herself until the 
carriage of Mrs. Dunbar had driven off, 
when Mrs. M^Tullogh made her appear- 
ance; they did riot, however, quit the 
house until it began to grow dark, when 
a chaise was prepared for them ; they were 
set down at a lonely^ and for some time 
past disused, lodge in the park, where the 
trunk of Elizabeth was deposited, and 
from whence they proceeded to the house. 

A private door, of which Mrs. M'Tul- 
k^h had esLclusively thie key, gave them 
adivrasjon to the apartments she called 
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her^s, in one of tbe towers that flanked 
the buildings consisting of a sitdng-room 
and chamber, communicating with aA^pa* 
cious gallery, leading to that part of the 
mansion occupied by the principal per- 
49onages belonging 4o it. 

Here the housekeeper left Elizabeth, 
for a few minutes, for the purpose of pro- 
curing lights and tea. On her return, 
Elizabeth inquired whether the circum- 
stance of her bringing these to this place 
would not be apt to create some un- 
pleasant suspicion ^ To which inquiry 
she replied in the negative, adding, that 
as she was in the habit of often entertain- 
ii^ her acquaintances in the neighbour- 
hood, nothing of the kind could excite 
surprise, or consequently suspicion. 

In the course of the evening, Elizabeth, 
as she thought on her present situation, 
could not help reflecting on the strange 
vicissitudes of this life— how little her 
&ither, at one period of his, would have 
believed it possible that a child of his 
should be under the necessity of entering 
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the mansion of his fore&thers, without the 
knowledge of its possessors, and indebted 
to a domestic for an asylum in it ! 
' The preparations now making at Glen- 
gary for the approaching entertainmeilt 
frequently obliging Mrs. M'Tullogh to 
leave Elizabeth for long intervals by her- 
self, she endeavoured to prevent her fed- 
ing the dreariness of solitude, by supply- 
ing her with entertaining, or, as she styled 
them, handsome books. Fond, however, 
as Elizabeth was of reading:, the occupa- 
tion of her thoughts at this crisis, by 
recent scenes and further prospects, would 
have made her prefer seeking ^usement 
in rambling about the delightful grounds 
surrounding her, but for fear of beii^ 
discovered by some one of the inhabitanfe^ 
of Black Crag, still in its vicinity, than 
which, the idea of being, nothing could 
be more terrific to her imagination, from 
the suspicious light in which she was wdl 
aware such a circumstance would make 
her appear — there would then, she was 
convinced, be no bounds to the malice of 
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MiiB. RtitbTeB and her fiiaid, nor any 
poflsfilnlity of refuting tbar danders against 
her. 

Nothing short of this frar could have 
withheld her from obeying the ardent 
wish she felt, for exjdcning the scenes 
vendered interesting to her by the know<- 
kdge of their having been the favourite 
haunts^ of her &tha^— ^ 



''The scenes of his youth, wh^n every charm .could please. 



♦♦ 



" Ah ! how Uttle, itx the gay morning 
of that youth/^ she mwe than once cried 
to hersell^ '^ did he imagine, that ere the 
evening of his days had wdl arrived, he 
i^uld find himself an eidle from tl^ de- 
Hgbtful shades amidsti which it opened; 
Ok ! if it be sharper than a serpent^s tooth 
to have a thankless child, surdy it must 
be equally agoni^ung to have an unnatural 
pwcent.^^ 

'^ But^ exclusive of the cousideiutions 
which rebdjeared them so interesting to bar, 
she would, on account of their rosnantic 
beauty, have, been pleased to have felt 
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bcgpself ftt liberty to explore Ihc green 
solttudeiB of Glengsoy. 

A greater variety of enchantiiig scenery 
than its spacious park exhibited, could 
scarcely anywhere be seen — ^hill and dale, 
wood and water, where here intermixed 
in the happiest and most picturesque man* 
nar ; through shrouding woods, die growth 
of cwturies, views of the distant country 
were caught, and of " tibe flat green sea," 
with the islands that diversified it, dawnv 
ing through the mist of distance : the gran^: 
deur of the building perfectly accorded 
with the magnificence of the scenery ; of 
ancient date, it still retained the gothic 
appearance it had worn on its first erec- 
tion, and was esteemed altogether one of 
the finest monuments then extant of the 
taste of former times, a building well cal- 
culated to revive the memory of otiier 
ages, to send the soul back to the days of 
old, when in its stately halls bards sung 
the exploits of the valiant, and on the 
clouds, on the wings of the wind, the dUn 
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ghosts were supposed to come from the 
place of their rest to hearken to the somid 
of their praise. 

The exercise which apprehension preJ 
vented Elizabeth from taking without 
doors, she sometimes ventured to take in 
the gallery adjoining her apartments, and 
though it contained a suit of elegant 
chambers, these were nevei* occupied, ex- 
cept when the house was crowded with 
visitors, which at present was not the case, 
nor expected to be, till within a day or 
two of the masquerade. 

Here, at the closing hour of eve, whenr 
that soft and shadowy light alone pre- 
vailed within it, which, 

^ disarrayM 
Ofall its gorgeous robe, with blunted beams, 
Thro* windows dim with holy acts pourtrayd^ 
Along, some cloisterM abbey faintly gleams. 
Abstracting the rapt thought from yain earth-musiug dreams,*^ 

she loved to wander, " indulging all to 
thought ;^^ or sometimes pausing at the 
folding doors at its extremity, to listen td 
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the sounds that prevailed beyond it, which 
she could here plainly distinguish; and 
not unfrequently did she catch those of 

^ Riot and ill-managed memment**— • 

a circumstance, however, that did not 
surprise her, when she considered who 
was mistress of the revels. 

On the very morning of the day 
fixed for the masquerade, Mrs. M'Tul- 
logh brought hei' a letter fit)m her &ther» 
lejft, like his preceding ones, at the posi- 
office till called for, and which mformed 
her of his and her mother^s return to 
Heathwood — ^information that would have 
induced her to set out immediately, but 
that on inquiring she found it impossible 
to procure any kind of conveyance till 
the ensuing day, owing to the great de* 
mand for carriages, in consequence of 
the crowds that were coming to the mas- 
querade. 

Her cmiosity excited by tlie prepara- 
tions she had heard making for this enter- 
tainment, and anxious besides to see Sir 



Patrick^ who by this time h^ arrived at 
Glepga^,1Elli2abeth, since thus compelled 
to stay another day at it, mffered herself 
to be prevailed on by Mrs. M'TuUogh to 
take a peep at the gay assembly in the 
evenings 

For the purpose o( enabling bar to do 
this, she procured her a mask, and about 
twelve o'clock, after her es^ had been 
loQg assailed by the rattUng dF carnages, 
lOid the shouts o( the rustic mob asaem*< 
bled without to view the characters, con- 
ducted her by prifvate passages to a small 
door, communici^g with the apartments 
laid out fc^ the coi^ipany, and to which 
sh^ desired her to return, as soon as she 
saw them unmasking, that h&xig the sig- 
qid £^reed on for the throwing open of 
the supper-room. This door opened into 
an anti*chamber, commanding a full view 
of the extensive suit of rooms fitted up 
for the occasion, and exhibited a scene 
of the most i^lendid kind, such as brought 
to the recollection of Elizabeth the descrip* 
tions given in the romances of the An^ 




It^ian writers of enchanted pjaces. Music 
leot its powerfiil aid tp heighten the fasci** 
Q(»tion, which still further the fine p&r^ 
filfioe of the aromatic shrubs and flowers 
that were intermingled with the other 
oroameDts increased. 

Da:?2:led by the glare, s^d somewhat 
agitated by her novel situation, Elizabeth 
could not for som^ minutes summoi;! suf* 
ficient cwrage to move; at Icsngth, her 
tFmior a little subsidii^,, she ventui^ 
fi^rward, and soon found herself ia aqoth^ 
q)a]:tment, exhibiting a v^ different ap^ 
pearance to the one she bad first altered, 
^t being quite solitary^ and this much 
crowded; it represented a gothic halli 
fixmished as sudti apartoo^ents gexierally 
are, with shields, i^)ears, and coat? of ar^ 
mour ; at one ebd was aa elevated seat, 
resembling a throne, on which a mask, 
habited as an ancient chieftain, was seated ; 
and a step or two bdow him sat a lady, 
dressed in a loose kind of robe, with a fil- 
let round bar bead, and a harp before her. 
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These masks, from the information she 
had received from Mrs, M'Tullogh, Eliza^ 
beth knew at once to be her grand&ther 
and his lady, and she acc(mlingly stopped 
to observe them. 

They appeared to have excited much 
attenticm, and to afford no little amuse- 
ment to the company assembled round 
them. At length, after some little toss- 
ings and bowings of the head, the white- 
armed, or as Mrs. M'TuIlogh would have 
styled her, white-gloved, daughter of Toe- 
car, b^an literally to strike the harp, for 
more she could not do. She continued to 
do so for several minutes, till at last she 
ivas completely interrupted by the convul- 
sive laughter and mock applause which 
her performance excited. On the subsid- 
ing of this boisterous mirth, the king of 
Morven, bending towards her, gravely 
exclaimed — 

' " Pleasant is thy music, oh daughter of 
streamy Lutha!^^ 

^^ Aye, aye,*^ nodding to him, and then 
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looking round at the company, <^ that's 
I — I am the daughtar of streamings 
Lutha.^' 

" I thought you were the daughter of 
the mighty Toscar/' cried a mask beside 
her. 

"Oh, well it's no matter, 'tis all the 
same thing, and so-^," in an expecting 
tone, again turning towards the king of 
Morven. 

" I will reward it with a story," his ma- 
jesty replied: "thou must know then I 
once was young — " 

" Yes, but you are now old, and de- 
vilish foolish," interrupted a gaunt-look- 
ing figure close to him, dressed like a 
Spaniard; and from this circumstance 
known by Elizabeth, in consequence of 
the housekeeper's preyious information, to 
be Sir Patrick Dunboyne. 

The king of Morven, instead of reply- 
ing to this, it mi^ be allowed, not over 
polite obsa*vation, suddenly b^an to 
brandish his spear, the generality of the 
company hoped with an intenticm of 
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Feieiitiiig itf instaad, h^w^ver, of resHisB^ 
iag Ibis good4natiiiied hope^ be started 4ip^ 
afier a few jBiourishes, and, in a threatening 
attitude, looked up at the ceiling, as if he 
kd seen Bometfakig there that dkpkased 

him. 

** The king of Monrcn is^ getting iA^dV 
exclaimed somee: ttf ^e teasks kiugluDg, 
and widi well comitElfeited temnr, making 
a feigned effort to get farther from him. 

" No/* cri^ Ms Msgesty, " but the 
spirit of Loda frowns upon me, but he 
frowns in vain ; the soi^^ of the wind shall* 
not frighten the king g( Morven;'* and 
again he begati brandishing his speair, 
with greater violeiiG^ than before, at the 
ceiling ; in doing whtdi hi» foot slipped, 
and he fell prostrate on the ground : he^ 
was almost instantly raised, but so hurt by 
the fall, as to be inciB^ble of resuming his 
seats and was accordingly therefore carried 
off to his chamber by the servante, who 
had been dialled in to his assistance* 

As soon as the akrm a&d tomtdt oc« 
casioned by this accident, had in a Htde 



degree fetdbsid^ tlie lov^y Madviaa begm 
to utter some not very gentle inyecti^es 
agaiwt the tmforttinate kiBig^ of Mcfnren. 

"Was ever iany thing » ^tupdd I** she 
exckdmed^ "^ efb&r all the -trouble I hsvt 
hkdy ill makix^ him and myself perfect 
in our cfaarai^erft^ t6 hsn^ liim not know 
what he was aboot.^^ 

'^ ^Tis a long tiuie sinee he ha» known 
that," cried the Spaniard, or as^ ibr the 
sake of brevity, we shall in futio^ call him, 
Sir Patrick ; "when mei^ m&st women to 
make asses of them, they sddom have the 
right use of their sei^ses ; hy tiie Lord^ if I 
had unfortunately been buckled to one, 
and she had endeavoured to persuade me 
to make such a fool of mysdf as <bat poor 
siHy old man, Pd have blown her ta 
Mount Atlas.^^ 

" Well, die fiirthcjr you blew her from 
youradf, the better pleased, I dare say, she' 
would have been," rejoined the lair MW-> 
vina, a litde spitefully. 

"We are always valiant till we are' 
tried,^^ cried a mask, somewhat sneeringfy) 
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in the character of Moody, in the Country 
Girl. . 

** Yes/^ returned Sir Patrick, " and wise 
in our own conceit, till, from the laugh- 
ter of those around us, we find some 
fool has made an ass of us : you thought 
yourself equal to the mam^ement <^ a 
aeraglio of such simpletons as Miss Peg- 
gy, and yet what a pretty trick she con- 
trired to play you.^* 

Elizabeth all this time was leaning 
against a pillar near the vacated throne, 
so shocked by the accident her grand- 
&ther had met with, and the ridicule and 
contempt he had exposed himself to— 
his grey hairs, notwithstanding his inhu- 
manity to her lather, having impressed her 
witli something like veneration for him— « 
that but for a fear of not being able to 
find her way back to her chamber by 
herself, she would have made an imme^ 
diate effort for regaining it. She was now 
compelled by the moving of the crowd 
to quit this situation, and the vicinity of 
her uncle; and by d^rees the music, 
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the sprightly sallies of the company, and 
the gaiety and brilliancy of all around 
her, dissipated the unpleasant feelings 
tfiat had been thus excited in her npdnd, 
and reanimated her spirits. 

She had nearly taken the circuit of the 
rooms, when her further progress was im- 
peded by the crowd two very young girls, 
habited as Savoyards, had collected about 
lliem on their pausing to play. 

Scarcely, however, had they begun to 
tune their guitars, and make preparations 
for singing, when one of them, owing to 
the heat of the room, diffidence, or per- 
haps both together, became so ill, that 
she was obliged to resign har guitar and 
unmask. Instead, however, of getting 
better by having done so, she grew so. 
much worse in a few minutes, notwith- 
standing the instantaneous aid of smelling- • 
bottles and ^s^ that she was obliged. to 
be carried from the room, in a state that 
left but little reason to hope she would be 
able to. return to it again. 

VOL. II. F 
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Her companion, ^o had been all 
anxiety about her, bat who bad not made 
the smsdlest eflfort to follow bar out, now 
heg&n to cry most bitterly. The com** 
pany, of course, attributing her tears to 
the most amiable feelings, those who 
were nearest to her exerted tfaemsdyes 
to console her ; sbe soon, boweyer, wi^ 
Very great candour, gave them to undar« 
stand that she should not have regretted 
what had lio^ypened, at l^ast a3 much as 
she did, but for its threataiing to pre>> 
vent her keeping up (he character she had 
thought proper to appear in, and which die 
protested she had been afideavouring to &t 
herself for upwards (tf a mcmth. 

^' If «fae had mily sung one or two of 
the duets we trnve been so long proc^ 
tising for this occasion, I shouldn^t hav^ 
minded so much her being obliged to re- 
tire so soon; but to have all this trou^ 
ble for nothing,^* proceeded the poor 
litfte girl, ** Oh, dear ! Oh, dear ! His too 
bad indeed. If anyt)ne can play,^* tender* 
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ing the goitair af her compamon to the 
circle, "Jet them take tiiis, and they ^11 
oWige me for ever.*^ 

Har prayers and suppKea'ftens, fisr some 
time, answered no othar purpose than that 
of increasing the mirth which har distress, 
as soon as the real cause of it was kaown, 
had exdted. For diis Elisabetli conceived 
har extreme youth so sufiicient an excuse^ 
Ihat she could not hpip faking compas^on 
tm her ; and after b little in^esolulion, and 
rjefiecting that as tfae^ knew notUng of her 
xQUsical abilities, ber new obeying the im«- 
pulse of good nature eOuld not possibly 
betray her to any of the Black Crag party^ 
decided on making an effort to prevent 
her being totally disappointed ; and accord** 
ingly drawing nearer to her by ^egrees^ 
touched bar arm, in order to obtain her 
sdtention, and diai whispered to her, that 
if she would detach herself from the pre^ 
sent crowd, she wouM endeavour to a^st 
her in a du^ or two. 

** Oh, dearl o% dear !^ cried the poor 
Iftfle Savoyard, in low but joyful accents^ 

F 3 
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"how delightful! whoever you are, you 
are a charming creature for your good na^' 
ture ; yes, yes, PU soon get away from 
this crowd ; PU go to a seat, as if I didn^t 
mean to play or sing, and then they^U 
mind me no long«*/* 

Elizabeth nodded significantly, and the 
little girl requesting she would keep her 
in sight, soon made her way. to a seat,' 
where, as she had ' predicted, . she • was 
shortly left to herself . Elizabeth then took 
a seat beside her, received the instrument, 
and was instructed what duets to sing. 
Every necessary j^eliminary being adjust- 
ed between them, the little Savoyard 
having previously, however, examined her 
dress, to see that it was not tumbled, or 
injured in any manner by the pressure of 
the crowd she had just escaped from, set 
forward for the adjacent room, with a firm 
step and confident air, followed by her 
new associate : as soon as she had penetrat- 
ed some way into this apartment, which 
was also fiill, she began to touch her 
guitar, and motioning to Elizabeth to take 
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her station beside her, commenced that 

beautiful duet in the Stranger, of 

» 

' There is a grief that lodges here, 

' It breathes no sigh, it sheds no tear.* **— 

It has aheady been said, that EUzabeth 
touched the guitar with inimitable taste — 
that her voice also was soft, tender, and 
melodious : that the room, therefore, rung 
with applause on her ceasing to sing, 
cannot be wondered at, especially when 
it is added, that she sung and played with 
her usual excellence, the concealment of 
her face preventing her feeUng that confu- 
sion she must otherwise have experienced 
at performing before so large an assembly, 
and which could not have failed of pre- 
venting her from doing so. But the ad- 
miration which was excited was not con- 
fined solely to her musical talents; — ^the 
harmonious symmetry of her graceful form, 
rendered strikingly conspicuous by the 
lightness and simplicity of her dress, con- 
sisting of a fine white muslin jacket and 
petticoat, cut as low on the bosom and 
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back as* modesty wcmid pomit, and ofna-^ 
mented with a rich wreath of roees fastened 
on one shoulder, and hanging low at the 
opposite side ; the fine redundance of her 
glossy hair, twisted into loose tresses at the 
top of her head, the beauty of her arms^^ 
and hands, H^hich she had uncovered, in 
order to be better enable to play — rendered 
her altogether so attractive, so captivating 
an object, that every eye was fastened on 
her, eVery tongiie busied in inquiring who 
she was. 

The little Savoyard was applied to for 
information on this subject ; she, however, 
could give none — and quickly tried to put 
a stop to these inquiries, by calltng upon 
her agaih to sing, the applause with which 
the room had echoed, and half of which at 
least she took to herself, having rendered 
her impatient to give another specimen of 
her musical abilities. In vain, however, 
she called upon her^ The observation she 
had attracted was too evident to Elizabeth 
not to confuse and alarm her^ She dread- 
ed its occasioning her steps to be watched,. 
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and under this dread, could not forbear 
nowdoii^ what she had neyar b^we done 
***^namely'9 repenting her having obeyed the 
impulse of good nature ; as,^ but for having 
done so in the present instance, she per* 
si^ded herself she should hare been able ^ 
to have glided about without attracting 
any particular notice. To subject herself 
any longer to what was so extremely 
embarrassing to h^, was not to be 
thought of; she, therefore, ispite of the 
entreaties and almost resistance of the com- 
pany, and the supplications, nay, teard of 
the little Savoyard^ laid the guitar on a 
bench contiguous to whare she was stand- 
ing, and immediately endeavoured to 
make her way into another room. Vain, 
however, would have been her efforts for 
this purpose, so closely was ishe sur* 
rounded by her admirers, but fi»* the inh. 
terposdtion of a mask in a black domino. 
*— " See,^^ cried he, in an animated tone, 
on succeeding in the efforts he made to 
extricate her, " what it is to be too attrao- 
tive/^ 
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Elizabeth started; for in his voice she 
fancied she recognized that of the auda- 
cious, the detested Ruthven ; nor was she 
mistaken ; it was Ruthven indeed hiniself, 
the unprincipled Ruthven, whom beauty 
or elegance never Rifled of attracting : but 
though he had thus attached hiioQisdf, as he 
imagined, to a stranger, the passion he had 
conceived for Ehzabeth still existed in full 
force, and he only waited until the night 
of the masquerade was over, to set put in 
pursuit of her. 

Elizabeth immediately endeavoured to 
separate herself from him, but to no pur- 
pose ; his eyes were never turned from her 
for a moment ; and the pain this circum- 
stance occasioned h^*, was aggravated by 
thejefForts he made to engage her in con- 
versation.— -Nothing, however, could in- 
duce her to reply to him, so fearful was 
she of her voice betraying her; and at 
length he asked her^ whether, l&e the 
nightingale, she could only sing, not 
speak ? 

But great as was the agitation which his 



% 
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noticing, /mt rather persecuting . her in this 
manner, caused her, it was taint Compared 
to that she felt on perceiviug the company 
b(^inning to unmask, without seeing any 
possibiUty of her withdrawing unobserved 
by him. A faint sickness, owing to the 
apprehension she was in, stole over her, 
which for a few s6c6nds rendered her 
scarcely able to resist ttie eflForts he made 
to remove her mask after he had taken oflF 
fcisown. 

"No, no,^^-she at len^h exclaimed, in 
-a, low trembling voice, such as she trusted 
would prevent his recognizing her, and 
stopping his hand with hem, " it must not 
come off,^' 

*' Must not — and why, my angel ? surely 
you will not be so cruel, so tantalizing, as 
to keep on this invidious shade all night,^^ 

" Let me go, let me go,^^ cried Eliza- 
beth, almost gasping through agitation, 
and trying to disengage herself from him. 

Her supplications, however, to him to 
release her, had the very contrary effect to 
what shedesired ; the motive to which they 

F 5 
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were owing being too obvious not to 
awaken a d^^ree. of curioBity, that made 
him resolve to persist in endeavouring to 
discover who rfie was. Accordingly, he 
held her firmly by the hand, and spite of 
her resistance and continued entreaties, 
drew her into the supper-room, where he 
took it for granted the sight of every other 
person without a mask Would occasion 
her to throw aside her^s. 

The Goddess of Luxury herself might 
have ei^oyed pleasure at this banquet, no- 
thing that could possibly gratify her, or 
her votaries, having been omitted at it.-^ 
The apartment in which it was laid out 
was of immense length, and proportionable 
breadth; the ceiling lofty, richly embel- 
lished, and supported by pillars of the most 
exquisite workmanship, entwined on this 
occasion viith wreaths of flowers, and fes- 
toons of vari^ated lamps, the spaces 
between each filled up with lemon and 
orange trees in fiiU blow, and now scenting 
the room with their delicious sweetness-*- 
At each end was an elevated gallery, briU 
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liantly illuminated, and each containing an 
excellent band ; and, immediately l^eneatb, 
magnificait transparencies^— one represent* 
ing the Gods and Goddesses, in the midst 
of golden clouds, at a banquet on Mount 
Olympus i and the othar, Venus, in her 
chariot, attended by sea nymphs and tti* 
tons, flying over the waves to meet Aurora 
rising in the horizon. The supper was 
laid out on detached tables, and every one 
as they enta^, seated themselves promis* 
cuously at them« 

The splendour of this scene was nearly 
lost upon poor Elizabeth t stiU, however, 
a feint hope of being able to make her 
escape unobserved, on the thinning of 
the crowd about the entrance, kept her 
from sinking beneath her agitation; but 
when in the course of a few minutes she 
perceived this rather increasing than les^ 
sening, and that of course there was no 
clmnce whatever of this hope being rea^ 
'lized, her feelings became nearly uncon- 
trollable, and compelled her to accept 
ilie seat the persecutitig Ruthven had for 
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some time been pressing her to take r hvSt 
not all his solicitations or argumaits 
could prevail on her to unmask. 

The seat he procured her happened to 
be at the very table where Mrs. Munro 
was seated — a circumstance that did not 
tend to diminish the agitation of Elizabeth ; 
especially when on timidly glancing round, 
she also beheld Mrs. Dunbar and Delacour 
at it, and to her unutta^le surprise, 
Lord O^Sinister. 

"Good heavens!'^ she could scarcely 
/orbear exclaiming aloud at sight of his 
deceitful visage, " there seems to be a 
cotnbination of circumstances this night to 
distress me.*^ 

Still, however, she endeavoured to sup- 
port her spirits, and thus avoid betraying 
herself, by reflecting on the chance the 
dispersion of the company* after supper 
would again afford her of making bar 
escape from the rooms in the manner she 
wished ; but all her efforts for this purpose 
were rendered abortive, by her at length 
perceiving herself an object of general at- 




THE DISCAKBED SON. 100 

tention to every one at the i table, and 
hearing the mo^t inyidious remarks, ac- 
companied by sneers, shrugs, and titter- 
ings, on her acting so indecorously as to 
keep on her mask when every other 
person had laid aside their's ; and over- 
powered by shame and confusion, she 
fainted away. 

Ruthven, perceiving her dropping from 
her chair, caught her in his arms. Her 
mask was immediately removed, and, to the 
unutterable astonishment of all at the table 
who knew her, her features presented to 
their view. 

Mrs. Dunbar ^s involuntary exclamation 
on the occasion betraying her name to Mrs. 
Munro, that lady, in great wrath and agi- 
tation of spirits, at finding a person whom 
she had so many powerful reasons for 
wishing to keep at a distance from it under 
her roof, followed her, after apologizing^to 
such of her guests as were immediately in 
her vicinity, for leaving them thus abrupt- 
ly, from the supper-roomi whence she was 
caiTied by Delacour and Ruthven into o^e 
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adjoining the hall, in order to inquire by 
what means she had gained admisnon to 
her assembly. 

Mrs. Dunbar also did the sam6, anxious 
to hear what reason she could assign, for 
continuing in the neighbourhood of Black 
Crag, instead of returning home, as she 
concluded she meant immediately to have 
done on leaving it. 

The room into which Elizabeth was (con- 
veyed, happened to be the one to which Sir 
Patrick Dunbo3aie had retired a few mi- 
iiutes before— disgusted at b^olding such 
parade and ostentation, while the rightful 
heir of the fiunily^ for aught he knew to 
the contrary, was languishing inobscurity . 
He had just taken a sandwich, which his 
man, Mr. O^Grady, brought in to him^and 
was washing it down with a tumbler of 
vnne and water, when he was thus broke 
in upon— • 

" So, 80,^' cried he, on perceiving Eliza- 
beth, " this comes of people cramming 
tiieir roomain such a manner that one can't 
breathe.'* 
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" No, it comes of no such thing/^ re- 
plied Mrs. Munro maliciously, or rather 
furiously; "so I b^, Sir Patrick, you 
may cease your reoaarks on the subject/^ 

The coolness of this apartment, together 
-with the aid of a smelling-bottle, speedily 
restored Elizabeth to her senses ; but the 
shock she received nearly deprived her of 
them again, when on recovering and en- 
countering the eyes of Delacour, she caught 
firom him a glance of mingled tenderness, 
pity, scorn, and regret, and saw him, ioi- 
mediately after, vanish from the room with 
an upraised hand, as if bidding her an 
etanal fere well. 

" They have prevailed thai-— the machi- 
nation of my enemies have prevailed,^* she 
mentally exclaimed to herself, at the mo- 
ment, in an agony to which no latigus^ 
coidd have do^e justice ; " this unfortunate 
inoid^it has confirmed the slanders, it is 
but too ^i^ridaat, from the condu<it of Delar 
cour, the contemptuous looks of his aunt, 
they have propagated against me, md my 
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prospects of happiness are destroyed for 
ever/^ 

Her head sunk on her bosom, and a 
shower of tears fell from her. 

Unmoved by the sight of her distress, or 
rather more irritated by it, from the effect 
she thought it calculated to produce oa 
others, Mrs. Munro caused her quickly to 
raise her downcast eyes, by now demand- 
ing, in the most authoritative tone, to what 
circumstance was owing her introducticni 
to her assembly ? 

Elizabeth started ; the consequences which 
might result to Mrs. M'TuUogh, from her 
candidly answering this question, became 
too obvious to her, not to cause her to hesi- 
tate for a moment, and then cast a timid, 
but beseeching look at Mrs. Dunbar, to 
extricate her from her present difficulty— 
a look to which that lady replied by ano- 
ther that harrowed up the very soul of 
Elizabeth. Then turning to Mrs. Munro 
— " Though, from the manner of Miss 
Munro, you might be led to imagine the 
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contrary, believe me, Madam, I can give 
you no information on the subject; all I 
can tell you concerning the yoimg lady is, 
that about three vreek ago, she came into 
this neighbourhood, an)l owing to a cii^ 
cumstance, not necessary to relate, became 
soon after my guest, but only for a few 
days, oM^ing, she said, to her wish to 
rettrrn home ; why she did not do so, to 
what motive her remaining concealed in 
the neighbourhood, and appearing here 
this night, is owing, she must herself 
explain ; but as I have no wish to be 
present at the explanation, I must now b^ 
leave to retire/^ 

f' Stop, Madam, stop,^^ cried Elizabeth, 
wildly springing from her chair, and 
catching the arm of Mrs. Dunbar, as she 
saw her about withdrawing ; " ^tis re- 
quisite — His essential to my feelings that 
you should hear it^;^^ yet suddenly reflectr 
ing on the mischief that niight ensue from 
avowing before Sir Patrick, (whose ' anti- 
que sword had not yet^^ she was con^ 
yinced, ' grown rebellious to his anft^) 
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the indignities she had met tvilh from 
Ruthven ; ^^ that one which, I flatter my-^ 
self, will restore me to flie good opinion, I 
Bin now but too apprehensiye of having 
lost, I could wbh, on account of others, to 
give to you alone ; farour me, therefore, I 
entreat, with a few initiutes conversation in 
private, and^ I inake no doubt, I shall be 
able to exculpate myself in your eyes/^ 

Mrs^ Dunbar shook her head, with an 
air of mingled incredulity and scom<^-^the0 
*^^the imprudent are ever apt to arrogate 
too much to themselves,'^ ^e said, ^^I 
will however believe that you would not 
speak with the certainty you do, of being 
able to r^^n my good opinion, if I 
listened to your defence, but that you are 
unacquainted with the circumstances I 
have learned respecting ydu.^^ 

" Then my conjectures of having been 
slandered are not erroneous,^' oied Eliza* 
beth, with a look of horror. 

^^ If you call accusation slander, they are 
not; but, whilst I acknowledge this, 1^ 
ine also say, that so high was the opinion 
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I conceived of you, from your appearance 
and tiialitiers-'-^HBo high also was that of 
Captain Delacour^s •— Yda/^ perceiving 
£U2abeth start, and look at her with still 
greater earnestness, ^^his sentiments for 
you were not concealed frota nie^-that 
nothing but the positive demonstration w^ 
have had this mght of your unwortfainess, 
could have made us^believe aught to youf 
prejudice. — ^Farewdl,^^ forcibly ^senga^ 
ging herself from the almost convulsive 
grasp of Elizabeth ; *^ for your own sake^ 
I advise you to make no further efforts to 
impose on me, since such can answer no 
other end than to render me still more ex^ 
as^rated with you. My anger, however, 
does not deprive you of my good wishes ; 
I shall not cease to hope that you may 
r^ret the past, and speedily endeavour to 
r^fain the path you have so lanientably 
strayed from/^ 

With these worc^ she retired, closing 
the door after her — " Oh, ftgony !^^ ex-, 
claitned Elizabeth, clasping her hands tcK 
g^her, and dropping nearly seqseless^ a^ 
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this confirmation of her fears, respecting 
Delacour, upon the chair nearest to her. 
. " Why, what is the matter ?^^ cried Sir 
Patrick, whom surprise had hitherto kept 
silent, rising as he spoke, and approaching 
Elizabedi ; " did I hear aright ? did Mrs. 
Dunbar really call you Munro ?^^ 

" Did she !^^ repeated Mrs. Mimro con- 
temptuously, (owing to its having sud- 
denly occurred to her, that Sir Patrick 
himself had been the means of bringing 
Elizabeth to Glengary, for the purpose of 
endeavouring to introduce her to her 
grandfather.) " Oh ! to be sure you are 
quite ignorant that she is the daughter of 
your hopefAl nephew, the disgrace and 
plague of his poor fether.^^ 

" The daughter — ^the daughter of my 
dear Robert V^ exclaimed Sir Patrick, 
turning from Mrs. Munro, whose elo- 
quence had for a minute suspended his 
movements, and in his eagerness to em- 
brace Elizabeth, pushing aside the auda- 
cious Ruthven, who, the minute Mrs. 
Puftbar disappeared, had hasten^ to her 
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assistance : " my sweet giil/^ folding her 
to his bosom, and kissing hefr tear-be-^ 
dewed cheek, "how much am I rejoiced 
to see you! '^ Then glapcing at Mrs. 
Munro— " Woinan, woman/\ with an up-* 
lifted hand, and in a voice of thunder, he 
cried, " repeat not the words you , have 
just made use of, lest you should occasion 
me to forget your sex and my own.-^— 
Come, my dear girl,^^ again directing his 
regards to Elizabeth, ; "come,^^ gently 
raising her from her seat, and leading her 
to the onehe had just occupied; "com- 
pose yourself; w;hilst I 'am by, no one 
shall insult you with impunity ; and when 
you are a little recovered, perhaps you Ml 
oblige me by letting me know to what 
circumstance your being under this 
no. longer happy, or respectable roofj is 
owing.^^ '^ r 

" Pretty language,^^ Sir Patrick, " pretty 
language,^^ in a voice^Jmost choaked with 
passion, cried Mrs. Munro. . ' ' 

" ^Tis such language,^^ returned he 
calmly, " as you have not lately been ac- 
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customed to, eise you would not be bo 
ridiculously vaia m you are-— 4he language 
«f tniJh.^* 

" Oh, let me not, I implore,^^ cried 
Elizabeth, coming a little to hersdf, and in 
the most supplicatmg accent, as she grate-* 
fiiHy and aflfedionatdy k^sed the hand of 
her uncle, ^^ be theocca^on of any distm^ 
ance here/* 

^^TbM this instant confess by what 
means you "wesre brought hither, Miss,^* 
vocifi^^ated the ^u^ed Mrs, Munro. 

Elizabeth ti^Mibled: — sh^ dreaded the 
disclosure requked of her causing the dis« 
mission of Mrs. M^Tidlogh ; but finding 
it impossible to evade it, endeavoured to 
collect herself to make it. But at the in* 
«tant her lips were caning fc»r the purpose, 
tshe caught a glimpse of Ruthven ; and 
reading in his countenance an expression 
of the greaiest ^^xiety to hear what she 
would say, her unwilimgness to gratify 
him, united to the detestatk)n in which she 
held him— biin, to wliose conduct was 
owing all her present distress and confusion, 
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9he paused, until, at her express jnequett. 
Sir Patrick had desired him to leave the 
roony. She then, as tmefly and coUectedly 
as a^tadon woidd enable \ust to speak, in- 
formed Sir Patrick, that not faanng met 
widi the politeness she had a rig^ to ex» 
pect fr(HB some of die guests of Mrs« Dun* 
har, she could no longer think of remaining 
in her house ; but being disinclined to re^ 
turn home during die absence of her 
parmts, had availed harself of JVbs. M'Tul- 
logh^s otBar of an apartment at Glengary 
till she heard of dieir arrii^. 

On har ceasing to speak*^^^^ Oil, my 
^dear sister/^ exclaimed Sir Patrick, with 
hands and eyes uplifted, ^^ how litde did I 
once imagine I shduld ever have heard of 
a grandchild of your^s being indebted to a 
servant for an asylum in this house )^^ 

" You should rather say,** cried Mrs* 
Munro, with die most malignant aspect, 
^^ that you little imagined you riiould erec 
have heard of her son, acting in such a man* 
ner as to cause him to be an exile from it,** 

" *Tis felee^-^&lse as hell!** cried Sir 
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Patrick ; " ^tis not the manner in which he 
acted, biit his iatheir acted, that has caused 
him to be so-^Woman,^^ again giving her 
a glance of fiiry, " once more I caution you 
to have some comniand over yourself; for 
I am not, by any means, in a /humour now 
to bear your insolence, when this child, 
brings so forcibly to my mind the wrongs 
you have done hep fejther.^^ 

•' Wrongs V^ reiterated Mrs. Munro ; 
" but I wfll not waste any words on you ; 
I will no longer delay letting Mrs. M*Tul- 
logh know what she. has to expect, for 
bringing a person she well knows her mas- 
ter would never have admitt^ into it,^' — 
and she darted a dreadfully malignant 
glance at Elizabeth, " to this house.^^ She 
rang the bell as she spoke with violence, 
and commanded the housekeeper (who, 
alarmed at not finding Elizabeth at the ap- 
pointed place, had just aatered the hall, to 
try. whether she could gain any tidings of 
her from the servants) immediately into her 
presence. 

Accordingly Mrs. M'TuUogh made her 
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appearance in a few minutes, and to the 
great consolation of Elizabeth, stood the^ 
brunt of the storm that directly burst upon 
her, without shrinking. She ceased, how- 
ever, to derive pleasure from this circum- 
stance^ on finding it only served to render 
Mrs. Munro more furious. 

With a violence appalling to Elizabeth, 
she said, or rather swore, that Mrs. Mac- 
TuHogh should the next morning quit 
Glengary. 

Agonized at the idea of her losing a si- 
tuation on her account, for which her 
parents, she but too well knew, had not 
the power of making her any recompence, 
Elizabeth, with tears, endeavoured to get 
this sentence revoked ; but in vain — Mrs. 
Mpnro continued inflexible — ^till at last, as 
a dernier effort, she promised, if she would 
comply with her entreaties on the subjiect, 
to quit Glengary by the first conveyance 
that offered, without making the slightest 
attempt to introduce herself to her grand- 
f^er, which she plainly saw, Mrs. Munro 
was in dread of her doino*. 

VOL. II. G 
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This promise was eagerly caught at j 
Mrs. Munro greatly fearing, notwithstand" 
ing her influence over the mind of her 
husban^; that he could not behold such a 
descendant as Elizabeth, witliout feelings 
- that might ultimately hurt her own in- 
terest. 

Sir Patrick, who had meditated bring* 
ing Elizabeth into the presence of her 
grand&ther, opposed it, as did also Mrs. 
M*Tullogh, but to no purpose. She could 
not be persuaded to make an effort to serve 
herself at the expence of another person ; 
and the latter was accordingly, in conse- 
quence of it, forgiven. This matter ar- 
ranged, she quickly withdrew from the 
malignant and haughty glances of the un^ 
worthy mistress of the mansion,. 

Sir Patrick accompanied her to her 
chamber, where a long and circumstantial 
conversation took place between them ; in 
the course of which she gave him a parti- 
cular account of sjl that had lately befallen 
her fether, and slightly touched on the 
prospects of her brother, but with an in- 
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voluntary sigh, owing to the apprehension 
die was under from her discovery of the real 
character of Lord O'Sinista*. of these not 
being realized ; and he, in return, detailed 
to her the embarrassments he was then un- 
der, and bitterly lamented the imprudence 
which had occasioned them, since it was 
the means of preventing his doing what his 
heart dictated for her lather and his fiunily. 

" How severely am I now punished for 
the errors of my youth,^^ proceeded he, 
" by the reflection, that but for them, I 
might now have been able to serve the de- 
scendants of a sister I adored ; yes, yes, 
only like a cursed fool as I was, I never 
rested till I got poor Poulsalougha com- 
pletely in the mud, what a comfortable 
home should I have had for them/^ 

He assigned the same reason for the 
cessation of his c"Orresp<Hidence with her 
father, and the continuance of his visits 
at Glengary, that Mrs. M*Tullogh had 
done ; and finally removed from the mind 
of Elizabeth every doubt of the sincerity of 
h» regard for him. 

g2 
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On his rising to take leave of her, which, 
late as the hour was, he would not have 
doi^e as soon as he did, but that he under-, 
stood from Mrs. M'Tullogh the carriage 
she had engaged for her would, be at the 
house as soon as it was light, he tried to ^ 
force a purse on her. She was too w^llr 
apprized, however, of the state . of his fi- 
nances to su^er herself to be prevailed on, 
to take it ; but at length Qonsented to oblige 
him by the acceptance of a ring, as a 
token of his regard for her and her family. 

The rest which he had left her for the 
purpose of . permitting her to enjoy, her 
mind was top much disturbed to let her 
think of; and even if she had ha^ an- 
inclination for it, she would still have re- 
sisted taking it, in order to avail herself of 
the present opportunity for writing an 
explanatory letter to Mrs. Dunbar. So . 
hopeless, however, was she of this having 
the desired effect, that but for the con- 
sideration of performing an incumbent 
duty, in doing , whatever had a chance of 
clearing her character from the aspersions 
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cast upon it, she would have . thrown 
aside her pen ere she had well commenced 
her self-enjoined task'.~Thii& letter, blister- 
ed in ilaore than one place with tears of 
indignation and sorrow, she committed 
to the care of Mrs. M'TuUogh, with an 
injunction to deliver it, herself, into the 
hands of Mrs.^ Dunbar— ^an injunction 
she promised to observe, adding, she 
should take care to corroborate its con- 
tents, by detailing all the -particulars she 
had previously learnt from Elizabeth— an 
assurance which afforded her some com- 
fort, as she was well convinced she could 
not possibly have a warmer or more faith- 
ful advocate. 

' In reply to the information which Eliza^. 
beth gave her respecting Lord O^Sinister, 
she assured her she knew notfiing of his 
being amongst the guests invited to Glen- 
gary. It was impossible, indeed, she 
should, as his appearance there this night 
was owing not to invitation, but to the 
impcHTtunities, or rather threats, of the 
lady who Imd been the means of bringing 
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him down to Firgrove; and who, from 
motives of pride, as well as interest, wishing 
to retain him in her chains, had insisted 
on his giving her a meeting at the mas- 
querade, under pain of their intimacy 
being betrayed, and he thus exposed to the 
vengeance of her relatives, the idea of 
which, at this juncture, was too diss^rel^ 
ble to his imagination, not to induce him 
to do what she required. 

Nothing but policy prevented him from 
following Elizabeth from the supper-room, 
m never, in his eyes, had she appeared 
more beautiful than at the moment he 
igH> unexpectedly discovered her ; he there* 
fore resolved on persevering in his designs 
against her, trusting, if by fair means he 
could not get her into his toils^ he should^ 
by imprisoning her &ther, which he had 
the power of doing whenever he pleased, 
having had the bond for the five hundred 
pounds he lent him made payable on 
demand, instead of by instalments, and 
xoaking her compliance with his wishes the 
price of his liberati(»i. 
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At the expected hour the chaise arrived 
for Elizabeth : on descending to the private 
door at which it was drawn up, in "order 
to avoid the crowd of carriages assembled 
round the public one, she found her uncle 
waiting to hand her into it, and Mr. 
O^Grady, his man, already on horseback 
to attend her to Heathwood — ^an attention 
which she was not only gratefiil for, but 
well pleased with, as the terror she was 
under of Lord O^Sinister and Ruthven 
would have made her -feel imeasy at tra- 
velling without protection. Sir Patrick^s 
farewell to her was truly affecljonate, and 
such as drew tears into her eyes. 

As the chaise drove on, she involuntarily 
turned her eyes towards Black Crag, and 
through the mists of morning endeavoured 
to descry its " castled cliff^^ — ^but the hazi- 
ness of the morn completely veiled it from 
her sight, and, with a desponding sigh at 
the idea of never, perhaps, again behold- 
ing it, she at length sunk back in the 
carriage. 
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As she drew near home, she b^-an to 
be agitated with fears of not getting coU 
leetedly through the story contrived to ac- 
count, in a plausible manner, for her 
changes of residence since she had left it. 

But these fears were unnecessary ; the 
strict examination which might have 
created a confusion, that would probably 
have prevented her retaining the compo* 
sure necessary to carry her through her 
fabricated tale, did not take place ; for as 
the mind, devoid of suspicion, is seldom 
over minute in its inquiries, so her parents, 
not having the smallest on the present 
occasion, did not perplex her with many 
questions. 

Not being prepared for her return, 
they were most agreeably surprised at 
it, and were not a little gratified by her 
relation of the kind attentions shevni to 
her by Mrs. Dunbar, Sir Patrick, and the 
good-natured Mrs. M'TuUogh. 

For those which she experienced from 
Mr. O^Grady on the road, he received 
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their warm acknowledgments, and would 
have received more substantial proofe of 
their gratitude, but for his positive refusal 
of any present: with the chaise, which 
brought her to Heathwood, he quitted it, 
charged with the thanks and compliments 
of the family to his master. 
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CHAP. in. 



'^Vfan it bis youth, his Taloar, or success? 
These might perhaps be found in other men ; 
*Twas that respect, that awful homage paid me^ 
That fearful love which trembled in his eyes, 
And with a silent earthquake shook his soul. 
But when he spoke, what tender words he said ! 
So softly, that like flakes of featherM snow. 
They melted as they fell:*' 

Brydek. 



Restorbd to the tenderness of her be- 
loved parents, and the soothing tran- 
quiUity of their peaceful home, EUzabeth 
trusted she should soon be able to recover 
the serenity recent occurrences had so 
cruelly interrupted, but vi^hich she was 
conscious she had done nothing to deserve 
losing* Vainly, however, did she endea- 
vour to x^ain it, by trying to banish these 
(^occHirrences from her thoughts ; she could 
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think of nothing else, of nothing but the 
unworthy light in which she had been 
made to appear to Delacour — ^the destruc- 
tion of her fond, her flattering hopes re- 
specting him, and the consequence was, 
her mind continuing a stranger to quiet. 

Ill at dissembling, the efforts she made 
to veil her unhappiness from her parents 
were unsuccessfiil. They soon discovered 
it, and as she had mentioned having met 
Ddacour at Black Crag, and knowing her 
jM^vious opinion of him, they did not hesi- 
tate placing it to the account of a hope- 
less passion — mi idea that gave them no 
little anguish, as they well knew her^s watis 
not a heart capable of a slight or transient 
attachment. 

Without distressing . her, however, as 
they were conscious they should do, by 
appearing to notice what she so evidently 
wished to conceal, they did every thing 
they thought calculated to divert her mind, 
aod give a turn to her thoughts ; and for 
that purpose courted the society of their 
neighbours, of which they had some that 
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were highly respectaWe and agreeable; and 
promoted her going out,' as much as pos- 
sible, amongst her young acquaintance. 

A suspicion of the motive that occa- 
sioned them to do this, and, of conse- 
quence, the pain they would feel if she did 
not comply with their wishes, made Eli- 
zabeth cheerfully acquiesce in them, 
though solitude at the moment was what 
she sighed for. The benefit, however, 
which they hoped and expected she would 
derive fi'oin change of scene and amuse- 
ment, shfe i^vinced no symptoms of expe- 
riencing ; on the ^contrary, she daily ap- 
peared more languid and melancholy. 
Still, however, they determined to persist 
ijn the measures they had adopted for her 
cure ; believing, that if any thing could 
enable her to overcome the feelings that 
now preyed upon her, it would be inno- 
cent recreation. ^ 

But though reason and filial love in- 
fluenced Elizabeth to embrace every op- 
portunity that offered for trying the efficacy 
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of these measures, she could not,- some- 
times, resist the temptation of doing what 
she was but too well aware was calculated 
to counteract any good effect they might 
have had, namely, sequestering herself in 
solitude, where, unseen of all, she could 
give vent to the anguish that oppressed 
her heart. 

''Oh, my parents'/' she more than 
once, on these occasions, exclaimed to her- 
self, " you would not deem me perverse, 
if you knew the rieal cause of my unhappi- 
ness — ^if you knew that to injurious sus- 
picions, even more than to hopeless love, 
it was owing ; but never, never may you 
obtain a knowledge of this— oh, never 
may you be wounded where most vulner- 
able, by knowing that the blighting mil* 
dew of slander has feUen upon the repu- 
tation of your child, that reputation which 
you value more than her existence/^ 

The autumn was by this time fer ad- 
vanced, that season so delightful to the 
contemplative and melancholy mind — 




134 THB DISCARDED SON. 

whai, in the hding scenery , man sees an 
emblem of the evening of his days, and, 
in the scattered leaves, a picture of his 
dissipated hopes — ^that seascm in which 



-^ Id every breeie tbe power 



Of philosophic melancholy comes ! 

Inflames imagination ; thro* the breast 

Infuses every tenderness 3 and far 

Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought. 

Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 

As never mingied with the vulgar dream, 

Crowd fast into the mind^s creative, eye^ 

As fast the correspondent passions rise, 

As varied, and as high : devotion raisM 

To rapture and divine astonishment ; 

The love of nature unconfinM, and chief 

Of human race, the large ambitious wish, 

To make them Uest^ the sigh of sufferrog Worth 

Lost in obscurity; the noble scorn 

Of tyrant pride ; the fearless great resolve 3 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Inspiring glory thro* remotest time ; 

Th* awakened throb for virtue, and for fame ^ 

The sympathies of love, and friendship dear. 

With all the social offspring of the heart.* 



»>. 



Elizabeth^s passion for solitude was 
heightened by the season ; the incessant 
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^rusfling of the trees, the silence of the 
saddened grove, where scarce was heard 

<* One dyiug strain, to dieer the w6odiiitii*8 toilf * 

the calm^ the quiet, that seemed to invest 
every surrounding object, shed a soothing 
charm over her feelings* 

Menre than usually oppressed ooe morn- 
ing, she stole away from the house soon 
after breakfiist, and hastify traversing the 
gardeo, plunged into a wood that skirted 
it, where, throwing herself upon a Uttle 
mossy hillock, she freely indulged h^ 
Ifears. The scene by which she was sur- 
rounded was but iH calculated to stay 
them ; and perhaps it was from knowing 
this that she sought it: the trees, in every 
direction, presented only leafless boughs to 
her view, through which *he wind already 
began to make wintry music, the summits 
dF the ccNigregated mountains looked cold 
'and dismal, the grass in the vales had as- 
sumed a mournful hue, and the fine ver- 
wdure of the shrubs was lost, whilst 

*^ Haply some widowed songster pourM his plaint 
iFwt in faint warblings thro* .the tawny copsej 
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While congregated thnisbeis linnets, lark^i 
And each wild thi*oat, whose artless strains so late 
SwellM all the inusic of the swarming shade, 
RobbM of their tuneful souls, now shivVing. sat ■ 
On the dead tree, a dull desponding flock— 
With not a brightness waving o*er their plumes, 
And nought save chattVing discord in their mouths/* 

" Yet a few months, and this scene will 
regain its wonted channs,^^ cried EUza- 
beth, as she pensivdy viewed it; " but 
the hopes, the flattering expectations of 
my heart— will liiey^ revive ? oh that I 
had never gone to any distance fix>m my 
home, and then I should not have had to 
mourn over their overthrow/^ ^ . 

A gentle sigh inunediately behind her 
caused her to start, and hastily : turn 
round ; and, with emotions impossible to 
be described, she beheld Delacour bend* 
itfg over the seat she occupied. 

A shriek of surprise involuntarily es- 
caped her, as, scarcely conscious of what 
she was about, she started up, and ran 
towards the house. Her agitation, how- 
ever, rather retardinfi::^ hex speed, Delacour 
easily overtook her, and gently seizing 
her hand, arrested her flight. 
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" Am J then so hateful, so very hateftil 
an object/^ said he, with a look of mingled 
tenderness and reproach, " that Mi^ 
Munro should fly me with terror and 
disgust ? or does her wish to avoid me 
proceed from resentment? /oh, if to the 
latter, let her only suffer me to explain 
what my anguish has been at the thoughts 
of having incurred that resentment, suffer 
me to explain the circumstances that 
caused me to do so, and she will, I trust, 
in some degree, forgive me.^^ 

Elizabeth bowed — die could riot speak 
at the moment, so great was the tumult of 
her heart, at the delightful hope which 
these words inspired, of the injustice that 
had been done her being at length de^ 
tected. 

Delacotir, construing her silence in the 
manner most agreeable to himself, and 
passionately kissing the fair arid trembling 
hand he detained in his, led her back to the 
seat she had started from, where, throwing 
himself on the sod beside her, he quickly 
entered upon the explanation he had 
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taught her to expect, but which, as deli- 
cacy induced him to omit some particu. 
lars requisite to the illustration of this 
story, we shall give in our own words, 
instead of his. 

One of Lord O^Sinister^s emissaries 
having overheard the conversation that 
took place between Elizabeth and her 
preserver Beerscroft, in the chapel, his 
Lordship was, by this means, apprized 
of her becoming the guest of Mrs. 
Dunbar. To attempt to wrest her from 
.such protection was not to be thought 
of; but he did, if possible, worse, by 
inunediately setting about endeavouring 
tQ poison the mind of Mrs. Dunbar against 
her. 

The agent he employed for this purpose 
was Lady Lochness — a lady, whose extra- 
vagant, or rather vicious propensities, had 
reduc^ her to so low an ebb of fortune, 
that she was as greedy after gain as an 
usurer; of which her avarice. Lord O^Sinis- 
ter, who knew her well, and was infora^ 
of her being at Black Crag, previous to 
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his arrival in its vicinity, took advantage, 
to make her one in his schemes against 
the innocent Elizabeth. He easily con-^ 
trived to obtain a private intervievr vrith 
her ladyship, in which he fully explained 
these to her, and, by means that may be 
guessed, obtained a positive promise from 
her, to do every thing in her pov^er likely 
to further them. ^ 

The high opinion which she knew Mrs. 
Dunbar, owing to her plausible manners, 
and total ignorance of her real character, 
mtertained of her, made her flattar herself 
with succeeding as she vrished in her 
eflTorts for this purpose. 

After artfully introducing a conversation 
relative to Elizabeth and her femily, by a 
warm pan^yric on her beauty, she pro- 
ceeded to ask Mrs. Dunbar if she knew 
aught of her mother ? and, on her replying 
in the negative, according to her expec- 
tations, hesitated not to inform her, but 
under the seal of secresy, agreeably to the 
inatructioDS oi his Lordship, who dictated 
to her all abe was to say on the Bubje^i 
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that she had heard, from undoubted au- 
thority, but which she \Vas not at liberty to 
mention, that Mrs. Munro was a woman 
of very light character, and, notwithstand- 
ing the vigilance 6f her husband, had 
contrived to instil her own principles into 
the mind of her daughter. 

" As a proof of which,^^ continued this 
most artful and abandoned woman, " is 
the encouragement the young lady gave, 
or may now be giving, for aught I know to 
the contrary, to the libertine addresses of 
that profligate. Lord O^Sinister. He^^w 
her, by chance, at Firgrove, which is, as I 
suppose you know, in the neighboui4iood 
of herfether^s residence, and immediately 
became enamoured of her ; but, conclud- 
ing that the daughter of such a man as 
Captain Munro must have been brought 
up virtuously, and, of course, not to be 
won by any thing but the semblance of 
honour-— instead of having recourse to any 
of his old arts of seduction, he contrived a 
scheme for getting her :&ther out of the 
way, and introducing himself to her, under 
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a fictitious name, in order to be enable to 
offer her his hand. Of his being a. worf 
in.sheepfs clothing, the young lady soon 
received information from a secret fnend. 
The discovery of his baseness, however, 
caused no alteration in her conduct towards 
him; she, was too anxious to obtain the 
independence and gewgaws he had pro-^ 
mised her on becopiing his, t<5 let it have 
any influence over her, especially when she 
. reflected that, on matters being, cleared up,^ 
instead of being sunk in. the estimation of 
the world, she should merely be regarded ' 
in the light of a poor betrayed innocent, 
and, of consequence, not refused admission 
into. the circles she sighed to shine in. In 
short, but for the unexpected return of her 
father, she would have become the self- 
devoted victim of his Lordship,, under the- 
idea that all blame would attach to him ; 
for she is, I understand, extremely tena- 
cious" of her reputation ; owing, no doubt, 
to her knowing an untainted one essential to 
figuring in life. What turn, the affair has 
since taken, I- know not, neither what,. 
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brought her into this neighbourhood ; all 
I know, from the authority already alluded 
to, is, that she has art enough to deceive 
any one, since, notwithstanding her real 
way of thinking, no one can appear more 
grateUd for good advice, or terrified at 
any -danger to her rq)utation, or impro- 
priety in her conduct being pointed out to 
her. She is so young, however, that I 
think one may reasonably hope she is yet 
reclaimable*' — ^Tis the idea, indeed, of the 
benefit she might derive from advice from 
so respectable a quarter (bowing, as she 
spoke, to Mrs. Dunbar) that has induced 
me to make you acquainted with what I 
heard of her ; for though I have not any 
personal knowledge of her fether, I yet 
know sufficient to interest me greatly about 
him ; and, of course, cannot avoid feeling 
anxious about what so nearly concerns his 
happiness, as the conduct of his child.^^ 

" If the precepts of such a father have 
faited of success, I cannot hope that mine 
would succeed,^^ returned Mrs. Dunbar, 
at once shocked and astonished by the re- 
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lation she had been listening to. As sooii^ 
howerer, as the subsiding of the emotions 
it excited permitted her to^ reflect coolly, 
she ceased giving implicit credit to it. 

Not that she doubted the vemcity of 
Lady Lochness, neither the motiTe to 
which she had ascribed her giving utter- 
ance to such a tale of scandal against poor 
Elizabeth, but that she thought she had 
been imposed upon ; since, when she con- 
sidered the youth of Elizabeth, and the se- 
questered life she had heretofore led, she 
could scarcely think it possible that she 
could be the artful, the depraved character, 
, she had been represented. Still, however, 
she reflected that she might he so ; but 
at the same time decided, though not 
without many debatit^ with haself on 
the subject, on not letting any alteration 
take place in her conduct jowiQrds her, 
except convinced, beyond a doubt, of her 
dtepravity. 

This decision greatly disappointed and 
mortified Lady Lochness, • and her infii- 
mous employer, as they had iiilly ex- 



/ 



144 THE DISCARDED SON. 

pected that their base all^ations agmnst 
Elizabeth wotdd have been followed by 
her immediate dismission from Black 
Crag: and thus a speedy opportunity af-r 
forded his Lordship of endeavouring to 
get her into his powier again. — ^In a short, 
time, however, they trusted, if they per- 
severed in their attempt to injure her; 
character, they should accomplish their, 
wishes. / : . 

The disappointment of Delacour, when, ^ 
on his return from the boating party, he 
found Elizabeth gone, and the anxiety he 
evinced to know the cause of her -sudden 
departure, first betrayed to Mrs. Dunbar 
the nature of his sentiments for her. 

Alarmed by, the discovery of these, in 
consequence of the suspicions which had 
been introduced into her mind respecting 
Elizabeth,. and which her so precipitately, 
quitting her roof had not tended to lessen, 
she deemed it an incumbent duty to coun- 
sel him not to be too hasty in his plans 
concerning her* 
-Her ^^ambiguoul^, givings out^* for a 
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fear of doing injustice made her unwilling 
to speak explicitly) so agitated the soul, 
and inflamed the curiosity of Delacour, 
that he rested not till he had extorted from 
hfer all she wished to conceal. He listened 
with mkigled astonishment and indig- 
nation—the respect in which he held Mrs. 
Dunbar, and which he was perfectly sen- 
sible she was entitled to, alone withheld 
him from reproaching her for giving cre- 
dit for a moment to the danders which 
had been uttered against her whom he 
adored. He pledged himself to prove 
that they were the vilest slanders, origi- 
nating in envy, or the wickedness of Lord 
O^Sinister, with whose libertine turn he 
was well acquainted, in consequence of 
being on very intimate terms with his bro- 
ther-in-law, Mr. Beerscroft, "who, but not 
out of any revengeful motive, but merely 
to prove to the world that the coolness 
which subsisted between his sister and her 
lord was not owing to any defect in her 
temper, as he tried to insinuate, for the 
purpose of endeavouring to have his own 

VOL. II. H 
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conduct^ excused in some d^ree, never 
hesitated, to those with whom he was on 
terms of friendship, to reveal his atrocities. 

As a proof of his beheving her to have 
been most cruelly traduced, the impetuous 
Delacour would instantly have set out fw 
Heath wood, to have made her a tender of 
his hand, but that this vary day, the old 
admiral, under whose command he had 
first served, and who ' for some time past 
had been on the supa^annuated list, had 
come, in defiance of gout and rheumatism, 
fix)m his seat, forty miles off, to Black 
Cra^, purposely to pay him a visit, and 
pass some time in his company. 

This attention, which j as a proof of the 
regard and esteem of a noble heart, would, 
at any other time, have been most grati- 
fying to the susceptible one of Delacour, 
now put his patience to the severest test — 
so anxious was he to give utterance^ at the 
feet of Elizabeth, to the feeliiigs with 
which she had inspired him, and by so 
doing, a death-blow to his aunt^s doiibts 
respecting her ; for he was well convinGed 
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her opinioifpfhispirinciples was too ex- 
alted, to allow her to imagine his vows 
.wpuld.be offered tp ^any other than a wo- 
man of the most unblemished honour. 

The b^uty of Elizabeth, whom his stop- 
ping at Heathwood, in his way to Black 
Crag^ for the purpose of calling on a per- 
son who had formerly been in the service 
of his father, first gave him an opportu- 
nity of seeing, made an instantaneous im«- 
priion on Wm- such, as on d&overing, 
by means of the person above noientiDned, 
.who she waSv induced him to determine 
on endeavouring to introduce himself. to 
her notice. In pursuance of this deter- 
mination, he haunted the walks he under'^- 
stopd she frequented, and hovered round 
her habitation until he had succeeded in 
his wish, hut without ever encountering 
Lord (^Sinister, owing to the great caution 
of his Lordship. 

; To him, who, frcan the innate purity erf 
his taste, the tendarness of his fedings,a 
blush, a phrase of af&bility to an inferior, 
a tear at a moving tale, were (to use the 
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words of an el^ant writer) like the Ces- 
tus of Cythersea, unequalled in conferring 
beauty, the unaffected simplicity of Eliza- 
beth's manner, her sweetness, her gentle- 
ness, so indicative of a heart capable of 
sympathizing with every child of sorrow, 
iiad inexpressible charms — such as ren- 
dered resistless those with which Nature 
•had bedecked her external appearance, 
•and quickly changed the passionate ad- 
mirer into the adoring lover. 

The morning after the occurrence which 
introduced him to the notice of Mrs. 
Munro, he meant to have disclosed his 
sentiments for her lovely daughter; but, 
as maj^ be- recollected, had no opportunity 
erf carrying this intention into effect, by 
being denied admission when he called. 
Inclination prompted him to remain in 
the village till he had obtained an inter- 
view, but he knew he was expected that 
day at Black Crag, and could not, there- 
fore, tliink of obeying its dictates, on ac- 
count of the pain and anxiety he knew he 
should give to liis aunt, if not punc- 
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tual to the time he had promised to be 
with her. 

On the rapture with which he looked 
forward to returning to Heath wood, ^tis 
unnecessary to expatiate ; or on the damp 
that rapture received when led to re- 
linquish his intention of paying ano- 
ther visit to the mansion of Munro, 
owing to the deception practised on himi 
by the vile Mrs. Elfdrd, respecting Eliza- 
beth—either on the extacy he felt at the 
detection of that deception ; suffice it to 
say» that the old Admiral having quitted 
Black Crag, he proposed also leaving it 
the day after the masquerade, for Heath- 
wood ; but again resigned all intention of 
ever more visiting that spot, on discovering 
Elizabeth and Lord Q^Sinister at Glengary. 
After practising so gross a deception, as 
he was led, from a variety of circum- 
stances, to imagine she had upon his 
aunt, he could no longer think her inno- 
cent, no longer injured by the charges 
j^referred against her. Yes, it now seemed 
evident to him that she merited the im- 
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putations cast upon her by Lady Loch- 
ness — ^that she was the guilty creature she 
had represented her — ^had left Black Cr^g, 
and concealed herself in the neighbour- 
hood, solely for the purpose of carrying 
on her shameful, her degrading corres^ 
pondence with Lord O^Sinister. — " And 
yet, if the testimony x>f looks could be re- 
lied on,'^ he said to himself, as, whilst 
i^ite of his resentment and indignation, he 
was assisting in conveying her from the 
supper-room, his eyes dwelt with even in- 
tense admiration on her face, " I should, 
notwithstanding ap|)earahces, pronounce 
her guiltless/^ 

Doubtful of himself— feafffiil if he re- 
mained much longer near her, he might 
be betrayed into some proof of tenderness 
that would give him cause to reproach 
himself hereafter, with having acted con- 
trary to the dictates of pride and jealous 
honour, he precipitately quitted the room, 
as hiis been already mentioned, on her re- 
covering; but not without an involuntary 
fai^well glance, expressive of the feelings 
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then agonizing his soul; and irom that 
moment exerted himself to the utmost, to 
try and banish her from his remembrance, 

Mrs. M'Tullogh, as she had promised 
Elizrabeth, repaired the next day to Black 
Crc^, in order to deHver her letter to Mra». 
Dunbar, and undertake her defence. But 
the arguments she advanced in her favour 
were disregarded — Mrs. Dunbar looked 
upon the story she told her as a fabricated 
one-^«n idea that made her feel still more 
exasperated with Elizabeth : a short time, 
however, sufficed to make her change this 
(pinion, and do that justice to Elizabeth 
she mierited; 

By d^rees she became struck with the 
particularity of her niece^s conduct to De- 
lacour (of whom, however, she had too 
high an opinion to fear, for a moment, his 
taking advantage of this too evident predi- 
lection in his favour), and equally so with 
the encouragement which Miss Rae, by 
her conversation, gave to the criminal 
weakness of her friend. 
What this young lady^s motive could 
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be, for wishing to see involved in ruin and 
disgrace, a person for whom she professed 
so high a firiendship, was for some time 
xmfathomable to Mrs. Dunbar. At length 
the mystery became elucidated, and with 
it the injury that had been done to Eliza- 
beth. 

Ruthven, discovering that Elizabeth had 
set out for Heathwood the morning after 
the masquerade, took horse the moment 
he received this intelligence, for the pur- 
pose of pursuing her, and endeavouring to. 
recommend himself to her favour. 

His career, however, was soon stopped ; 
he had not got a mile from Black Crag, 
when, owing to the impetuosity vrith 
which be rode, he was thrown, and taken 
up with a fractured leg. About a fort- 
night after this accident, as Mrs. Dunbar, 
according to her daily custom, was enter- 
ing his chamber one morning, for the 
purpose of making personal inquiries after 
his health, she was a good deal surprised at 
hearing his voice, and that of Miss Rae^ 
loud in argument together. Curiosity, 
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perhaps suspicion, caused her to pause at 
the door; and she sooii heard suffi- 
cient, to make her clearly understand how 
grossly she .had been deceived in a recent 
transaction. 

Miss Rae, enraged^ at the continued 
coldness of Rutliven, was saying every 
things which jealousy and malice could 
devise, for the purpose of retaliating on 
him for the mortification he made her 
suffer ; at once reproaching him with his 
inconstancy towards herself, and assuring 
him his libertine passion for Elizabeth 
would never be successful : and he, in re- 
turn, irritated by these observations, and 
bodily sufferings, was n'eviling her for the 
baseness of her conduct with regard to his 
^vife, and protesting that nothing earthly 
should keep him from pursuing Elizabeth, 
the moment he was recovered. 

In short, their secret views, and the 
machinations these had given birth to, 
became fully developed to Mrs. Dunbar, 
by the conversation ^e had thus unex- 
pectedly overheard. The result was, her 

H 6 
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insisting on the immediate departure of 
Miss Rae from her mansion ; and directly 
aifter, sefiding for Delacoiir, to acquaint 
bim with the discovery she had made. 
Aware, however/of the impetuosity of his 
temper, of what his feelings would be on 
the occasion; she Would not do more than 
Hint to him, that she had joyful tidings to 
communicate, until she had received a 
solemn promise not to let indignation or 
resentment transport him into any hostile 
act« In a triumphant tnoment she re- 
vealed to Delacour what she had heard ; 
an open letter, which he had picked up 
in one of the apartments, a few minuter 
before he receivied a summons to attend 
her, from Lord O^Sinister to Lady Loch- 
ness, and dropped there by her ladyship, 
having proved to him, in the most satis^ 
factory manner, the allegations against Eli- 
zabeth being all without foundation, and 
unfolded to him, besides, the motives to 
which they were owing. 

How extatic would have beai the bliss 
of Delacour at this jmictore, at Ending the 
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woman, whom he had vainly tried to for« 
get^ the pure, the fauMess being he had at 
first considered her, but that he feared the 
pride of injured innocence would induce 
her to reject his renewed addresses ; and 
knew, even if they were accepted, he 
could not, for some time, make her his 
wife ; his paternal inheritance not being 
yet cleared, without the aitire possession 
of which, (a perhaps too generous spirit 
having involved him in some pecuniary 
difficulties) he could not give her an es- 
tablishment of her own ; and till he had 
the power of rendering her completely in- 
dependent of her family, he could not 
think of their marriage taking place. A 
voyage, however, which he was on the 
point of making to the East Indies, would, 
he trusted, enalble him, on his return, to 
arrange his afiairs ; and, of consequence, 
gratify the wishes of his heart, should he 
be so fortunate as to remove the resent- 
ment, he made no doubt, Elizabeth now 
harboured against him, and, on a candid 
explanation of his situation, obtain a pro*, 
miseofherhand. 
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He was not of a temper voluntarily ta 
submit to suspense ; besides, he was now 
under an absolute necessity of being at 
Portsnaouth in a very short time. Frcmi 
the dressing-room, therefore, of Mrs. 
Dunbar, he hastened to give orders for im- 
mediate preparations to be made for his 
departure fi'om Black Crag; and owing 
to the velocity with which he travelled, 
found himself at Heathwood in less than 
four hours after he had bidden it adieu. 

The feelings which his departure gave 
birth to in the mind of Mrs. Ruthveiu 
threw her so entirely off her guard,, that 
all she wished, and had meditated with 
respect to him, became known to almost 
every individual mider the roof of her. 
aunt. The consequence was, that on ^ his 
recovery, which was slow, and ended in a 
confirmed lameness, Ruthven took ad- 
vantage of her guilty passion, to make it 
a pretext for doing what he had long de- 
sired, namely, separating himself for ever 
from her, and under the conviction that his 
pursuit after Elizabeth would be unavail- 
ing, retiring to the Continent, where We 
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shall drop him entirely ; nor say more of his 
lady, than that after remaining some time* 
longer with her amiable kinswoman, a 
torment to her, as well as to every other- 
person about her, she thought proper to 
withdraw from Black Crag, and join Lady, 
Lochness, who, on the discovery of her 
baseness relative to Elizabeth, had been 
obliged to quit it, and with her repaired 
to London ; where, after a series of dissi-> 
pated pursuits, she sunk into an early 
grave, the victim of unruly passions. 

Delacour, alighted at the inn, pro- 
ceeded straightway towards the habitation 
of Munro, with an introductory letter from 
his aunt, expressive also of the happiness 
she should derive, from an ialliance taking 
place between their families. 

His shortest path was through the wood 
at the rear of the garden; and, by taking 
this, he surprised Elizabeth in the manner 
above related. Ere he had gone through 
the particulars he had to reveal to her, his 
fears' of finding her inexorable to his sup- 
plications for forgiveness, vanished. The 
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timid glmice of her now downcast, now 
half-averted eyes, the warm blushes that 
mantled lier cheek, the tremor of the soft 
hand he pressed to his throbbing heart, 
all conyinced him he had no reason to 
despair. 

At length he had the happiness of re- 
ceiving from her lips the confirmation of 
his hopes. — ^' And yet,*^ cried Elizabeth, 
with a look of ineflable sweetness, and in 
a voice that perfectly accorded with it, on 
pronouncing the pardon he so earnestly 
implored, " how can those forgive, who 
have not been offended ? for a moment I 
never ceased to believe, that to the vilest 
artifices, was owing the prejudice you gave 
me reason to think you had conceived 
against me, and of course, could not con- 
sider you to blame.^^ 

" How poor, how inadequate is language 
to express the feelings this goodness in- 
spires me with !** returned Ddacour, in the 
most impassioned accents; "the study of 
my future life, if so blest as to obtain a fit- 
vourable answer to my suit, will be to 
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manifest the grateftil sense I entertain 

A fall disclosure of his wishes followed 
this declaration. Elizabeth was hot sur- 
prised-^but she was agitated and confused ; 
and, for a few minutes, literally lost in a 
sweet concision, that precluded her re- 
plying to him. On recovering the power 
of utterance, she referred hitn to her father 
for the answer he required. 

*' But should he — should your mother—- 
should they be disinclined to bestow you 
on me,^^ and his hand trembled almost as 
much, at the moment, as the fair one it 
enclosed. 

" My parents hare hitherto been most 
indulgent to my wishes,^* replied Elizabeth, 
but in a timid accent, and with, again, 
a downcast eye. 

" But if they should not be so now,^^ 
cried Delacour, his eyes eagerly pursuing- 
h^^s, and his arm involuntarily circling 
her waist, " for I wiU, I will, my Elizabeth, 
put die most flattering construction on 
what you have just said. ^^ 
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'• Why then/^ returned Elizabeth, but 
still shunning his ardent glances, " I will — . 
supplicate them to be equally so now/^ 

'^ This instant must terminate my sus- 
^pense/^ cried Delacour, starting up, "if 
not fortunate enough to find your fether 
within I trust you will be able to direct 
me to him/^ 

Elizabeth could only, blush — a few mi-, 
nutes brought them to the house. They 
found her father and mother in the 
parlour. They knew not what to think 
on beholding Delacour, but, whatever 
might be the purpose which had brought 
him to their house, they conceived thcv 
hospitality whidi Elizabeth had expe- 
rienced from his aunt, entitled bim to their 
attention. Accordingly they; invited him 
to spend not only that day with them,, 
but to make their house his abode as long 
as he remained at Heathwood — an invita-. 
tion which, it may readily be supposed, he 
did not decline. After a little desultory? 
conversation, and his informing them that 
he should be able to enjoy the pleasure of 
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their society only another day, owing to 
the necessity there was for his being im- 
mediately at Portsmouth, he requested the 
favour of a few minutes private conversa- 
tion with her father, and was accordingly 
conducted by him, into his study. 

Delacour was not more tedious in ex- 
plaining his wishes to the father, than he 
had been to the daughter, and had the su- 
preme happiness of finding them equaUy 
pleasing to both : his character for bravery 
and worth, the gallant manner in which 
he had, on several occasions, signalized 
himself in the service of his king and 
country, was previously known to Munro, 
and had excited a prepossession in his fa- 
vour, which his appearance confirming, 
rendered him delightful at the thoughts of 
an alliance between him and his Eliza- 
beth; more especially when he reflected 
on the pangs, he had so much reason to 
believe, she had suffered on his actount; 
The letter of Mrs. Dunbar was highly 
gratifying to his feelings. The eqlogiuma 
she bestowed on his beloved child, and thQ 
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sanction she gave to the wishes of her 
nephew, were alike fluttering to his pride 
and tenderness. 

In a word, he rendered Delacour as 
happy as Delacour had rendered him, l^ 
assuring him his daughter had his free 
consent to engage herself to him. " But, 
bless me,^^ added he, as if suddenly recol- 
lecting himself, and with a laughing air, 
"here have I disposed of my daughter, 
without ever once consulting her mother 
cm the subject; well, I don^t know that 
she will absolutely insist on my retracting 
my promise, but if she should — ^^ 

" What, what, my dear Sir,^^ demanded 
Delacour, in an agitated tone, all eager- 
ness and aiixiety, and catching, as he 
spojke, his hand. 

^ " Why, we'll then try what coaxing will 
do ; and, if that don't succeed, we'll (still 
more gaily)-— but 'tis time enough to 
threaten when we see cause." 

From the study they repaired to the par- 
lour, where they found Mrs. Munro, but 
no Elizabeth — she had slipt away to her 



THB DISCARDED SON. 163 

chamber, whilst her mother, surprised, or 
rather agitated at the request of Delacour, 
was gazing^ after him and her husband^ 
there to remain ^till obliged again to make 
her appearance. 

"My dear,^' said Munro, addressing 
his wife, as he stirred up the fire, " I have^ 
been doing something, which entitles me 
to what, I confess, from you would be a 
novelty — ^a lecture.'^ 

" Indeed ! — ^and pray,'^ smiling, "what 
may that be/^ > 

" Giving away something very precious 
to you, without asking your permission; 
but, if dissatisfied with my conduct, Cap- 
tain Delacour, on whom the gift is be* 
stowed, will, perhaps, out of consideration 
to my domestic tranquillity, permit me to 
recal iV^ 

Mrs, Munro looked earnestly in the 
countenances of both for a minute, " Ah !*^ 
she then exclaimed, " if it is what I ima- 
gine, with my whole heart I confirm him 
in the possession of it.** 

Her hand was instantly locked between 
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Delacour's, and raised to his lips. " Yes/^. 
cried he, in accents which spoke the ful- 
ness of his heart, "Mr. Munro has per- 
mitted me to look up witli hope to your 
Elizabeth ; may I flatter myself that my 
asstirances^ of endeavouring in every in- 
stance to render myself deserving of her, 
will induce you to be equally kind/* 

" Her father's fond wish and mine,** 
replied she, " has ever been, that the fiHal 
piety which has always marked her con- 
duct towards us, might be rewarded by 
her union with a person of congenial dis- 
position. In you, I am inclined to be- 
lieve she has met a kindred spirit; you 
may readily, therefore, judge whether you 
have any thing to fear from me.** 

As soon as the grateful transports ex* 
cited by this speech in the mind of De- 
I^cour had a little subsided, Mrs. Munro, 
at his earnest request, went in quest of 
her daughter, with whom she returned in 
a few minutes. Munro advanced to meet 
them, and taking the hand of the timid 
md blushing Elizabeth — ^^ Captain Dela* 
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cour, your hand/* said he— after he had 
briefly explained to her the conversation 
that had just passed between them, 

The hand of Delacour was instantly pre- 
sented to him, and as instantly joined to 
Elizabeth^s. " In the sight of Heaven,** 
cried Munro, folding their united hands 
between his, and looking up, while, his 

• wife, at a little distance^ with tears not to 
be suppressed, stood contemplating the 
interesting group — ^** I solenmly betroth 
you to each other; as Heaven attests the 
contract, so may it also bless and render 
happy your union. Captain Delacour, I 
give you my daughter, with no other re- 
gret, than that which originates in my in- 
ability to prevent her going to your arms a 
portionless bride.** 

" Touch not on such a subject,^ cried 

-Delacour, impatiently, and with a glow 
upon his cheek, which heightened the 
animation of his fine countenance ; " she 
is a treasure in herself— in giving her to 
me, you render me not only one of the 

- happiest, but most enviable of men.** 
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" I trust she will ever prove deserving 
of your disinterested affection: but, in- 
deed, I have but little or rather no appre- 
hension, that she will not, for never yet has 
die disappointed any expectation I formed 
of her. Take her, Captain Delacour/^ 
resigning her hand into that of her lover, 
" take her with my blessing — my best 
widies— my prayers for your mutual hap- 
piness : should I not live to witness your 
union, I shsm nevertheless die, r^'oicing 
in the idea of it.^^ 

Of: this scene enouglj; — suffice it to add, 
that, for a few hours, a happier set of 
beings, than were now collected undar.the 
roof of Munro, could not have been found ; 
but then the idea of Delacour^s approach- 
ing departure recurring, to their recol-. 
lection, threw a damp on their spirits. 

The interest which I)elac6:ur had ex- 
cited in the minds of Mr. and Mrs. Munro, 
was not inferior to that which they had 
given birth torih his. Although care for 
years had pressed heavy upon both, and 
for a qcHi^iderable period, they had with- 
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drawn from the haunts of fashion, neither 
anxiety nor seclusion had impaired their 
powers of pleasing — ^the polish of high 
Ufe was still discernible in both, now 
united with a pleasing familiarity, and 
simplicity of manners, parfectly according 
with, and appearipg, indeed, to be the 
result of their present situation. 

Munro could still at times exercise that 
playful humour, which, in the days of bis 
youth and prosperity, had often enabled 
him to set the table in a r€>ar; and-Mrs. 
Munro could still laugh at, and take plea- 
sure in listening to, anecdotes of the. graat 
world. To the abhorrence in which De- 
lacour had always held the inhuman con- 
duct of old Mr. .Munro, was now added 
astonishment at his b^g capable of (dis- 
carding such a son— «o every way calcu- 
lated to render him happy, and do honour 
to his name, as was the father of his £lb5&- 
beth ; and still further, if possible, was his 
wish for a union with her heightened, by 
the amiable relatives he saw he should ac- 
quire by it. He anticipated the delight 
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he should experience, if ever in his powet, 
to compensate them in any degree for the 
injustice of fortune ; and, in his solicitude 
to do this, found a new stimulus 'for his 
adherence to prudence in future. 

A party of young people were invited 
for the evening, and again Munro and his 
wife had the exquisite felicity of behold- 
ing their Elizabeth participating in their 
amusements, with that cheerfiilness which 
was natural to her. 

*' Oh, joy, how magical is thy in- 
fluence!^^ silently exclaimed the delighted 
father, as he contemplated- the alteration 
which a few short hours had made in the 
beloved of his heart — ^the rich glow which 
again suffused the cheek tiiat had so lately 
worn the silky hue of melancholy, and 
the liquid lustre that darted from the eyes, 
but a few minutes back heavy and de- 
jected. 

Munro recollected how he had felt 
whai a lover, and in consequeince of this 
recollection, left the lovers to themselves a 
considerable part of the ensuing day. 
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How supreme would have been the hap- 
piness of Delacour during these hours, in 
which he was thus allowed to engross ex- 
clusively to himself the attentions of his 
gentle mistress, biit for the thoughts of the 
separation that was to take place that 
night t He verified, by his feelings on this 
occasion, the remark^ that 

^ Of all the creatures that exist, 
Man only clogs his happiness with care, 
And while he should enjoy bis part of bliss 
With thoufchts of what may be, destroys what is.'^ 

The momiilg w^ fine, and grtet part of 
it was spent in rambling about the envi« 
rons of the house, through those haunts^ 
endeared by the recollection of having 
been the sceties where they first met. 

On returning firom this, it is presumed 
needless to say delightful ramble, they 
passed through th$ chapel, fitted up in the 
house for the accommodation of Mrs. 
Munro ; it was of spacious dimensions, 
its form ocfe^on, tod covered with a soft 
thick matting; in a deep recess at the 

VOL. n. I 
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ftrdiest <eiid stood the altar, between twd 
gothic windovrs, chiefly composed of 
stained glasB^ and which, firomihe shadow 
of intarmingkd cypmsses and wiilows, 
nourished by a mmnuring riU that crqit 
round their feet, oast on tfaem, on^y ad* 
tnitted a softened light; «U around were 
vases of rich flDwers, idiedding an ex« 
quisite perfume, and forming a beautiful 
contrast to the fMnbre hue <rf the grey 
walls. 

Delacour involuntarily paused to look 
about him, remarking as he did, that he 
h^d no where seen a plaee better adapted 
fer the purposes to wliich it wast devpted, 
nanely, prayer and meditation. 

"Here,*^ cried ESissabeth, resting her 
hand upon the low railing which aiclosed 
the altar — ^^ here,*^ turning a look of in- 
effiible tend^ness upon him, ^^ will the 
safety of 0eiacour4)lftm be prayed for.^* 

" And here,*^ ngtut^ed he, rapturously 
seizing her hsud, and dropping on one 
knee, '^ let fidm pmy that he may never 
cease to laoiertt your siq)plicatak»]js to Ilea* 
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yfea for him ; but with your image, my 
£liz9beth, ai^rined in his heart, it is 
impossible he shoukl-^r, like the angels 
that lacquey, we are told, the couch of 
imiooence and virtue, it is calculated to 
keep fiur off all thoi^hts of harm and 
sin,*^ 

As fae knelt, Elisabeth drew 1mm her 
pocket a long plait of har own hair, 
united with a sasatl heart of agate, and 
with a^nile threw it ov^ his nedc. 

" This goes with me to my grave,^* 
cried Ddacour, as, after holding it for 
some minutes to his lips, he concealed it 
in his bosom. 

At ten oMock at night the chaise, which 
was to convey Delaeour away,* dnyre to 
the door-*-till then the party within had, 
by struggling with ^ir feelings, main- 
tain^ an appeamnce of cheerfulness, but 
oaa its stof^ng each countenance was in a 
minute overcast. 

Mrs. Munro was the first whom Dda- 
cour approached to take leave of ; as he 
affectionately pressed hislq)s to her hand 

13 
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— " Remember,*^ she softly whispered, 
" whose happiness you have in your keep- 
ing, and let the recollection prevent you 
from needlessly exposing yourself/' 

A look of eloquent gratitude was the 
only reply Delacour was able to make to 
this speech, 

" For once, for once, my Elizabeth,^' 
Jie softly cried, after pressing her cold 
trembling hands for some minutes in si- 
lence to his hearts — a silence, perhaps, more 
expressive than language could have 
been, "let me be blest by hearing you 
call me your Delacour,^' 

" My Delacour,^' faintly articulated Eli- 
zabeth — ^then, after a short pause, " Be — 
be careful of yourself, for should this be 
our last meeting, never, never will hap- 
piness again be known to Elizabeth/' 

Delacour caught her to his bosom for an 
instant — he strained her to it — ^then relin- 
quishing his hold — "Angels watch over 
• you,'' he cried, and darted from the 
room. 
' In the hall he found Munro; who, in 



s 




THE DISCARDED SON* 173 

order to be ho restraint iipon his feelingSx 
on this occasion, had repaired thither ; he 
could only, however, wring his hand in 
silence— his heart was too full to permit 
him to speak, and to hide its emotions hei 
hurried to the chaise, and m a, few mi- 
nutes lost sight of the habitation of his 
beloved. On reaching London he merely 
stopped there for the purpose of visiting 
Mr* Beerscroft, in order to inform him 
of the engagement between him and Eli- 
zabeth, and conjure him to keep a watch* 
ful eye over Lord O'Sinister. "After 
telling you she is my betrothed bride,^^ 
added he, " it cannot, I am sure, be neces- 
sary to expatiate, or even point out the 
consequences that must ensue from her 
being again annoyed by that villainous 
brother-in-law of yours/^ 

Beerscroft gave him every assurance he 
could desire on the subject — assurances 
which Delacour knew him too well to 
doubt his not attending to. 

The tender attentions of her parents, 
and the correspondence she carried on 
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with Delacour till bis ship had sailed, gra« 
dually softened the sorrow of Elizabeth 
for his departure* If at times the thoughts 
of the dangers he was exposed to became 
too powerful for he* feelings, she always 
sought retirement until she had regained 
tranquillity, or at least the semblance of 
it, that thus her parents might be spared 
tl^ pain of witoessing her unhappiness, 
and which, just at this juncture, she was 
wdl aware, from a pressure of domestic 
cares, they could ill have suppcHted. 
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CHAP. IV. 

*' A sudd«Q storm did from the f 9ath arise, ' 

And bonrid black began to bang tbe skies 3 
By slow advances loaded douds ascend. 
And cross tbe air thair knrering froM extend ^ 
Heav*B*s loiid artill^ began t9 pkiy, 
And wrath divine in dreadfu] peals convey ; 
Barkness and raging winds their terrors join, 
And storms of ram with storms vf fire combine; 
Some run asbote upon tbe sboaly land 
Some perish by tht rocks, some by tbe sand ** 

Dbyd. TikG. 

The wound of Mttliro at length assumed 
so alanning an appearance, that he deemed 
it expedient to obtain the advice of a pro* 
fessional man of greater celebrity than 
the one who attended him at Heathirood, 
and accordingly, for the purpose of pro- 
curing this, todk an excursion to , 
while Elizabeth was at Glengaiy, when it 
was discovered that the bone of his I^ 
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was materially injured — a discovery which, 
destroying his hopes of speedily, if ever, 
recovering the entire use of it, reduced 
him to the necessity of reUnquishing his 
adjutancy, as a situation requiring greater 
exertion than he was then capable of 
making. 

His resignation of it afforded Lord 
O^Sinister no little pleasure, as it saved 
him the trouble of planning a scheme to 
induce him, in one way or other, to give 
it up, in consequence of his determining 
not to allow him to retain a situation, 
calculated te enable him to free himself 
from the pecuniary obligations under 
which he had laid him, and thus put it 
out of his power to pursue the only mea- 
sure by which he now thought tliere wqs a 
chance of succeeding with Elizabeth: — 
namely, imprisoning him, and making her 
compliance with his wishes^ the price of 
his enlargement. 

•JMunro was grievously disappointed at 
finding the resignation of his lately-ob- 
tained situation, on which he h^ built sa 




THE DISCARDED SON. 177 

'much, accepted by his Lordship without 
any oflfer. or promise of another, the sup- 
. posed benevolence of his Lordship^s dispo- 
siti(Hi, united to his knowledge of the dis- 
^ter which had occasioned him to relin- 
quish it, having induced him to believe 
he should receive either the one or the 
other 

He endeavoured, however, to cheek the 
feelings this disappointment gave rise to, 
by reflecting on what his Lordship had 
promised to do for his son, and the probst- 
bility thei'e was of his having, from his 
high rank, and, he concluded, well-known 
philanthrophy, so many, at this juncture, 
on his list to provide for, as to deprive 
him for the present of the power of doing 
any thing for him. 

" Yes, I make no doubt,^^ cried Munro 
to himself, as he mused on what he ima- 
gined the disposition of the peer to be, 
'' this is the case ; neither that should an 
opportunity again occur of serving nae, 
which, from the situation he holds in life, 
one may reasonably hope there will, it» 

I 5 
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being eagerly emlHUced by him ; till tfaeti 
I must be patient, for however pressing 
my neeestities may be, God forbid I should 
either attempt or wish to hme any one of 
his claimants dii^aced on my account. 
No, no, I know too well, from painful ex- 
perience, what the pangs of disq)point* 
ment are, voluntarily ' to do any thing 
]ikely to eptail them upon another.'^ 

Yet, notwithstanding his hopes of iu* 
ture frioidship from Lord O^^iister, his 
firm confidence in his sincerity and b^e- 
volaice, he could not help at times sink- 
ing almost into despondency; nor cdn 
this be wondered at, when it is stated, 
that just at this period his afiairs wore a 
very unpromi^ng aspect, owing to tt\e 
long neglect which his farm had expe* 
rienced in consequence of his absence from 
home, and the state in which he had re* 
turned to it. He now beheld no proba*^ 
bility of' being able to dischai^ any part 
of his pecuniary obligation for a consider- 
able time to his lordship ; and although 
he had not the most diirtant af^rehension ^ 
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of his ewt distrcsBUig him on account of 
Aty, yet he considered life wea precanou£N«* 
his noble friend might suddenly be floiat^- 
ed from dns workt to the enjoyment of 
that hiqqpinetB in the next he so truly 
merited, and the bcmd might in coiise- 
qu^ice devolve to some pe]:son, not inclin- 
ed to shew him the same considemtion and 
forbearance he would have done. 

These forebedings of evil, however, 
were not uMial widi him ; he justly re- 
flected they could answer no other end 
than that of dismaying and dii^piriting 
him from making exertions to virard off 
what he dreaded ; and besides, that to 
■doubt the goodness of Providence is as- 
suredly to deserve not to experience it. 

But that calmness and cheerfulness 
•which his ai^uments vrith himself some- 
times fiiiled of producing, the consider^- 
tioii of fads^ childrens^ now smiling pros- 
pects, in a moment restored him^ to ; and 
^^ how can I feel mibappy ?'^ was 3 question 
he still adced himself whenever these re- 
curred to his recollecticm, ^^ how complain 
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of the unkindness of fortune, when in fheir 
-assured happiness I behold my fondest 
wishes accom^IiBhed ?^^ 

The prospects of ^)6or Osmond, how- 
-ever, were but fair in appearance, Lord 
- O^Sinister having decided, from the mo- 
ment of his exposure to EHzabeth, on not 
putting him in possession of the promised 
living. Aware fronti the unity which 
subsisted biEitweeti him and his family, that 
to rendar him ind^)aident would also be 
ta render his father so ; be»de, judging^ as 
the villain ever does, from the distrust 
guilt engenders in the mind, of the truth 
and sincerity of others by his own, he had 
not the smallest doubt that Elizabeth 
would, without hesitation, expose him to 
the scorn and resentmalt he. merited, if 
her brother was ence rendered indepen- 
dent of him; he therefore positively de* 
termined that he would not render him 
so, and ' also on sending him out of the 
kingdom, if possible, that he might have 
nothing to dread from hiis interference or 
indignation relative to his sister. 
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Had lie done what he wished, he would, 
immediately on his return fix>m Glengary ; 
-have contrived a pretext for removing him 
from college, and Ending him out of the 
kingdom ; but persuaded, from the light 
in which he was convinced Elizabeth 
must now view him, that he could not be 
too wary, too circumspect in his conduct 
towards her relatives, he decided on con- 
trolling his impatience respecting her, and 
letting matters proceed as he intended 
they should have done, when he had nearly 
made up his mind to giving Osmond the 
living, trusting, that by acting in this 
manner he should divest her mind of all 
suspicion of his still harbouring any imr 
proper views concerning her, and, thus be 
enabled with ease and safety to €hfangte 
the innocent Osmond in his snares. 

Accordingly, in pursuance of this de^ 
cision, Osmond remained the usual time 
at coU^e^ was ordained on leaving it^ 
and invited immediately aftar his ordina* 
tion to spaad a few .weeks with his noble 
patron in London, previous to his indue- 
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,tkm to the living, which just about this 
pmod the public paperd had announced 
.iieing vacated by the death of its old in- 
cumbent* 

The affecti<Hiate heart of Osmond turned 
at the moment toivards home, which he 
had not visited since the period he quitted 
it for coU^e, owing to his inability to 
incur the expence attending a journey to 
it ; conceiving, however, that it was his 
iduty to obey the wishes of his lordship, 
that he shouM act both ungratefully and 
^disrespectfully, if he did not embrace the 
opportunity, thus afforded by his invita- 
tion, of pajang him his personal acknow- 
ledgements for the obligations conferred 
t>n him and his &mily, he proceeded to 
€iOndo%, and met with a inost' gracious 
reception from the peer. 
• His lordship's residence was in Arling- 
lon«street, a sumptuous mansion, and fit- 
ted up with all the luxurious elegance of 
^modern times. 

Though Osmond was little accustomed 
4o any scenes of splendour, but such 
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t& hif» lively imagination had pictured 
to Invb^ there was nothing which so en** 
grossed wd fixed his attention, as the 
kind and unassuming manners of his 
patron, his ready acquiescence to the 
wishes of others, his apparently incessant 
and anxious solicitude to render evary one 
about him happy. 

As he was one of the most wicked, so 
indeed was he one of the most artful of 
men, since to have seen him in his own 
residence, one might well lave mistaken 
him for a ba[)ignant spirit, loddng about 
for opportunities of doing good. As 
Osmond, before he saw him, conceived 
him to be one of the best, so now he 
also considered him one of the most 
fescipating of men, a man to whom, from 
the estimation in which he concluded him 
held, it was ,an honour to owe aii obli* 
gation« 

Lidy O^Sinister and her daughter were 
both from home; they were seldom, in- 
deed, inmates yf the same mansion with 
his lordship ; their absence, for which he 
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assigned a plausible reason to Osmond, 
did not prevent his frequently entertain- 
ing large parties of both sexes ; to these 
'Osmond was introduced in the most flat- 
tering manner, as a young gentleman 
whom he had taken by the hand, for the 
expi^ purpose of ushering into life ; he 
besides took him everywhere with him: 
and thus, from the elegant society in 
which he now mixed, Osmond soon ac- 
^ quired^ that complete polish requisite to 
appear to advantage, and which, indeed, 
can only be Sacquired by a constant inter- 
course with polite company. 

He was at this period in his two-and- 
twentieth year ; Nature had been as prodi- 
gal of her gifts to him as Fortune had 
been sparing of her^s ; his heart was the 
seat of every virtue, his temper even and 
complacent, his understanding excellent, 
and highly cultivated ; his genius and dis- 
position naturally inclined him to study ; 
and he was still farther stimulated to the 
pursuit of literature, by the consideration 
of a good education being the only fortune 



THE DISCARDED SDK. 165 

his father had the power of bestowing on 
him, and that too not without inconve- 
niencing himself greatly. 

In figure, he was tall, slight, and' ele- 
gantly formed ; his features were of the 
Roman cast ; his countenance open, lively, 
and intelligent ; his smile full of sweet- 
ness, his dark eyes of sensibility ; yet 
mild was their general language, they 
could gleam with indignation at insolence^ 
or presumption of any description. 

Such was Osmond Munro, when he fell 
into the hands of this arch-deceiver, Lord 
O'Sinister ; his letters to his femily were 
filled with eulogiums on his Lordship ; he 
spoke of him in the exaggerated, the en-^ 
thusiastic terms which gratitude ever 
makes use of, when lodged in the warm^ 
the glowing heart of youth. Their trans* 
port at finding their confidence in the 
goodness, the friendship of the peer, justi- 
fied by liis conduct towards him, 'was un- 
speakable; and Elizabeth, with the cre- 
dulity natural to youth and innocence, 
gaveUm credit for what he knew not, re- 
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pentance, and persuaded herself, by his 
conduct to her brotfaery he wished to " 
make atonement for bis treqfMBses against 
herself. 

A happier being than was O^cnond 
Munro at this period, it would have been 
a difficult matter, perhaps, to have feund ; 
he saw himself not only introduced into life 
as the proiegie of a Boan whom ev^ erne, 
he imagined, valued and respected ; but 
admired and caressed wherever he went, 
his gentle and unassuming manners, his 
innocent and ingenious countenance, hav- 
ing done that for him in many instances, 
which the reccMnmendation and notice of 
Lord O'&nister would have foiled of 
doing ; but secure of a handsome inde* 
pendaice, he believed, and consequently 
of the power of rendering the fixture days 
of his family happy : it was his intention to 
invite them to lake up their re»dence with 
him in the parsoni^;e*honse, of which he 
thought himitelf so certain, and which, 
from the information of his lordship, he 
understood to be a most delightful re^ 
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sidence, a little tenrestial. paradise, situated 
in the very heart of a luxuriant county, 
and in the midst of an excellent neigh- 
bourh(K)d. 

Greatly as he eijoyed the parties he at 
present mixed in, he not unfrequently 
stole away fronfk these, for the purpose of 
indulging the agreeable reflections to 
which the expected meeting between him 
and his family gave rise to, of dwelling 
uninterruptedly on the happiness he should 
experience, when he found his beloved pa* 
rents safety housed beneath his roof, di- 
varted from the bitter rem^nbranee of the 
past, and ccmipensated for the many years 
of anxiety they had suffered on his a<!- 
count, by his attentions. 

" Six weeks, six little weeks, with wings 
of down had o*er him flown,'^ when Os- 
mond found himself alone one day at din* 
ner with Lord (VSinister. The conversa^ 
tion, after the withdrawing of the atteti* 
dante, hi^paoted to turn on the subject of 
patronage. 

" I confcss,^^ cried his Lordship, with 
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that soft insinuating smile he generally as<^ 
sumed when about practising any gross 
deception, as was the case in the present 
instance, " there is nothing I am more 
t^acious of, nothing I more highly value, 
than that which, by one means or other, 
has been thrown into my hands ; but not 
from any gratification it affords my pride, 
but simply from the power it gives me of 
aiding modest merit, of making amends, 
in some d^ree, for the injustice of for- 
tune, of redressing the injuries which, 
whil^ she retains the bandage on her eyes^ 
the good and the brave will ever have rea- 
son to conq>lain of suffering through her 
means. 

" But, my dear Osmond,^^ perceiving 
the credulous and delighted youth, from 
the fullness of his heart, ready to burst 
forth into eulogiums on him, " I deserve 
po plaudit for acting in this manner, since, 
in doing so, I study my own gratification ; 
and he who, in the actions he paforms, 
has a selfish end in view, merite no eulo^ 
giuin, however meritorious these may be. 
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" Tast^ and opinions differ— nsome men 
place their delight in public* spectacles, 
in splendour and ostentation, othera in sen- 
sual gratifications, and, again, some in the 
intrigues of cabinets and courts; mine 
consists, in trying to promote the happiness 
of all around me, in endeavouring to prove 
that Heaven has not bestowed its gi(ts on 
an ungrateful object — ^in seeking out ob- 
jects impelled and driven backward by 
the adv»% hand of fate, and restoring 
them to their proper places in society — ^in 
supporting drooping and persecuted merit, 
beneath ' the proud man^s contumely, the 
law^s delay, the insolence of office,^ and 
finally affording it the means of triumph- 
ing over its enemies. O my dear young 
friend,'^ he continued,, fixing his eyeS 
upon the swimming ones of Osmond, ^^ I 
could relate such anecdotes, describe such 
scenes, as would convince you beyond a 
doubt, had you one on the subject, which, 
hbwever, from my knowledge of your dis- 
position, I am convinced you have not, 
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that my pursuits have led me into the right 
road to faap{HiieBB.^' 

*' Assuredly,^ returned Psanond, ^^ I am 
indeed well aware of the traniEport a heart 
like your^s must experience from contri- 
buting to the wel&re of others. The 
BoUest object in the univerBe, fsays a oer«< 
tain philosopher, ^is a good man stni^« 
gling with adFenoty;^ but I perfectly 
^ree wkh him who says, there is a sttU 
greater-^ibe good man who comes to re- 
lieve it.'^ 

"Come, ocHne, ^tis tm awkward thing,*' 
said the pear, filling his glass and' pudiing 
the decanter to Osmond, ^* for a man to 
sit quietly listeniiiir to his own praises ; I 
dont't know how it was we g(rt iirto this 
convepation ; let us^ change it— ^here^s a 
toast mr you, ^ May the honest heart never 
be without a fiiend to reUere its distess/ '' 

"Amen,'' ^lentl|r but fcrvenfly i^^cu- 
lated Osmond, as he fm^^tied his glass. 

^^ And now, ytoung man,^' resumed his 
lordship, putting on one of his most &- 
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tibiliar smiles, *^ permit me to tell you, 1 
diall exjpect you to use your gun some- 
times for me when you go to the rectory, 
which, if not situated in a country over« 
flowing wfth mHk and honey, is at least 
ixkome iiiboimding mA game of every de^ 
SGrq>tioii, again^ which I presume ere (his 
you have been taught to ^w&ge war.^^ 

" I emifess I hav^,*' replied Osmond. 

^^I Ifm very partial mysdf to the^ip(H<tB 
of the field,^^ roomed the peer; " but 
apropos^ whether do 3^u ppefer middng 
a longer stay in London, or going down 
next week to take possession of your 
living?''^ 

" Since your lordsbipallows me a choice, 
I confess I prefer the latter, so great is my 
anxiety to see my femily/^ 

Lord O'Sinister nodded, and was about 
replying, when ^ servant entered witb a 
tetter to him ; he immediately broke the 
seal, bnt had scarcefy done so, when his 
countenance underwent a total change- 
he bit his lip— started — rose from hfe 
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chair — ^resumed it instantly — in a word, 
did every thing calculated to excite a be- 
lief of his being under the most violent 
emotion. 

Osmond involuntarily dropped a nev^^s- 
paper, which he had taken up whilst his 
lordship was looking pver his letter, and 
almost unconsciously rivetted his looks, 
full of alarm and anxiety, upon him, con- 
Tinced, from his seeming agitation, that 
something most unpleasant had occurred. 
^' And what a pity it is that so good a man 
should meet with any thing to trouble 
him,/^ he said to himself. 

After a silence of some minutes, his: 
lordship raising his eyes from the letter, 
turned them upon Osmond, " I see,^! cried 
he, "that you are astonished at the emo- 
tion I appear in: peruse that,^^ handing 
the letter to him as he spoke *'and you 
will then cease to wonder at it; in the 
meanwhile excuse me for withdrawing ; 
whenever disturbed, I always retire to so- 
litude till I recover myself.^' 



\ 

\ 
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He accordingly withdrew, and Osmond 
read as follows :— 

To the Right Honourable Lord Viscount 

0*Sinister, 

"My Lord, 

" It grieves me to be the 
herald of ill news, but duty often compels 
us to act contraiy to inclination. A few 
days ago a law process was served on me 

by the Bishop of ^s solicitor, staying 

your appointment of the Reverend Mr. 
Osmond Munro to the living of — — , in 
consequence of his lordship^s laying. claim 
to the patronage of it as his right. I 
immediately set about investigating: the 
grounds on which he founded this claim. 
The result of which investigation, I am 
truly concerned to state, proved to me be- 
yond a doubt the justice of it, and that 
therefore to attempt any litigation on the 
subject, would only be to involve your 

VOL. ir. K 
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lordship in unnecessary expense and 
trouble. 

" I have the honour to be, 
" My Lord, 
" Your Lordship^s 

" Most obedient humble servant, 
"Alex. M'Law.'" 

LincolrCs Inn^ 
Thursday Afternoon. 



A dimness came over the sight of Os- 
mond as he perused this letter, and ere he 
had well concluded it, it dropped :lrom his 
hand. All the pleasing anticipations, the 
delightful hopes in which he had been in- 
dulging, were annihilated by it, and for a 
few minutes he sunk beneath the shock 
their demolition gave him. 

When a little recovered, through the 
unrestrained indulgence he gave his feel- 
ings, he began to accuse himself of weak- 
ness, in having sufifered himself to be so 
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completdy overpowered by his disap- 
pointmeiKt. 

"True/^ cried he, *Mt is a most 
grievous ohe, for who can deny that it is 
a grievous thing to be d^ppointed of the 
power of rendering a service to those 
whom we value more than life? but stiU 
it is only such as we all liable to in^ this 
chequered state. Shall I then, knowing 
this to be the case, dare to murmur at 
experiencing but the conunon lot of hu- 
manity, as if I had a right to expect some 
peculiar exemption in my favour ; shall I 
attempt to enjoin others to patience and 
resignation under adversity, as is one of 
the most sacred duties of my profession 
to do, while I suffer myself to sink be- 
neath it? No — no, to be satisfied with 
myself, my precepts and practice must 
ever agree. Henceforward, therefore, in 
order that I may be enabled to fulfil my 
duty properly, it shall be my study to ac- 
quire such a conunand over myself, as 
shall enable me to meet with fortitude 
and calmness whatever may ensue. How 

K 2 
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much do I rejoice that Lord O^Sinister 
did not witness my recent agitation, since 
I am convinced the sight of it would have 
considerably increased his own! Good 
and benevolent man, how much does he 
feel for others ! by this time I dare say 
(and as the idea occurred, his heart, which 
had felt chilled and heavy, b^an to re- 
gain its wonted heart and animation), be 
is planning how he may make amends for 
my present disappointments Yes, I make 
no doubt he is,^^ added Osmond, starting 
from his seat in an ecstasy of revived 
hope and expectation, and pacii^ the 
room with hasty steps — "yes, I fed 
assured he will not let me launch into the 
wide ocean of life, without providing me 
,with some certain port to steer to/^ 

His lordship at this moment re-ientered 
the room, his cheek flushed, and from this 
circumstance his countenance wearing a 
still more insiduous expression than usual. 

" Well, my dear Osmond,^' cried he, 
hastily approaching him, and extending 
his hand, " how goes it with you ? — ^have 
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you yet got over the shock that con- 
founded scrawl/* glancing at the fallen 
letter, " must have given you ?*^ 

Osmond bowed expressively. 

" Well, I am happy to find you have,*' 
resumed his lordship, "since it proves to 
me your's is no common mind ; for, from 
what I have just felt myself, I can easily 
conceive what you must have felt: but 
come, let us resume our seats, for I never 
stood so much in need of a little of the 
juice of the grape as I do just now, so 
much am I cast down and mortified at 
your being disappointed of a living I had 
set my heart on seeing you in possession 
of, not so entirely on account of its in- 
trinsic value, as the comfortable asylum it 
would have enabled you to afford your 
family : but let us speak no more of ilr— to 
dwell on what we cannot redaedy, is, by 
heightening our vexation, only to render 
bad worse ; since the bishop had made out 
so good a title to it, let him e*en keep it 
quietly, for there is nothing I so abhor as 
litigation ; all I shall further say relative to 
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it is, that I trust, since he hoB deprived me 
of the power of bestowing it on a worthy 
man, he will mitigate the pain his having 
done so occasions, by conferring it on one 
himself. 

" It is needless, I presume, to say, ^^ con- 
tinued his lordship, aft^ swallowing a 
bumper of burgundy, '^ that I should not 
haVe suffered what I have done at ita being 
wrested from me, had I any thing of equal 
value at present in my gift; if not or- 
dained, I could have provided for you in a 
^ thousand different advantageoi» ways, but 
I never had much interest in the church ; 
still, however, I am not quite de^tute of 
the power of serving you/^ 

At these wordis the spirit of Osmond, 
which had b^un to droop, became again 
reaniinated. 

" A parttcular friend of mine,'^ pro- 
ceeded, Ihe peer, residing in Janoaica, and 
possessor of considerable estates there, has 
a living of some value at his di^Kisail ; fot 
wixich I lately received a letter from bim, 
requesting me to look out for a person 
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worthy of being appointed to it ; I obeyed 
him, biit without being successful in the 
inquiries 1 made for the purpose, a cir- 
cumstance li^hich never occurred to nay 
recollection, till a few minutes ago, when 
it struck me, you perhaps might have no 
objection to accepting it, rather than 
continue in a state 6f idleness, or hunting 
after a situation /^ 

He paused for a reply, but a reply was 
not immediately in poor Osmond's power 
to give, since his feelings alike revolted 
from accepting this offer, and expressing 
his repugnance to it, lest his doing so 
should subject him to the imputation of 
ffears he Ivas a stranger to ; not the cli- 
mate, but th<e manners he in general un- 
derwood prevailing there, and the great 
unwillingness he was convinced his family 
would feel to his going thither, rendering 
him averse to tiie thoughts of visiting 
Jamaica. 

** I perceive, -my young fnend,** re- 
sumed Lord O'Sinister, aflter the silence 
of a few minutes, and with a look of ap- 
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prehension, (Osmond mistook it for one 
of tender anxiety) " that you do not relish 
the proposal I have just made you ; sin- 
cerely sorry am I that I cannot at present 
make you a more agreeable one, but 
since I cannot, I think it would be ad- 
visable for you to try and combat your 
feelings in the present instance: if your 
objection to going to Jamaica results, 
from any apprehension of the climate, I 
take upon myself to assure you, that, by 
adhering to your present r^ular and tem-» 
perate mode of living, you may bid de- 
fiance/^ 

" No^my lord, no,^^ eagerly and warm-^ 
ly replied Osmond, " ^tis not any thing 
of that nature that renders me averse to 
doing so, but the uneasiness I am aware 
the circumstance would occasion my 
family/^ 

" I cannot see why it should,^^ said hia 
Lordship, " since I think they must be 
too well informed, at least I am convinced 
your father must, not to know 9s well as I 
do, that provided yoii act in the m^nnw 
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I have just mentioned, you will be as 
safe there, with r^ard to health, as you 
could possibly be here ; however, if this 
k your only objection to proceeding 
thither, I promise to take upon myself 
reconciling your parents to the measure — 
so come, be candid, my dear fellow ; I am 
oUiged to urge you to an expeditious 
decision, a fleet being on the point of sail- 
ing for the West Indies, by which, I think 
it incumbent on me to send out to my 
friend, who, by the bye, I should have 
told you is one of the most amiable of men, 
»in whose society it is utterly impossible a 
person of any mind can feel otherwise 
than happy and comfortable ; a candidate 
for his living, which, should you make up 
your mind to accept, I beg leave to add, 
it is not my intention or wish you should 
retain longer than is necessary for you to 
save sufficient money to purchase one here, 
should my exertions to procure you one 
prove unsuccessful, and which I make no 
doubt, from what I have heard of it, 
you will in a very short time be able 
to do/^ K 5 
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This latter argument had the de^ed 
effect upon Osmond ; the hope it suggest- 
ed of his 1)eing shortly leniMed, by ac- 
cepting the present proposal, to acquire 
^ meafis <^ settling himsdf comfortably 
in Ms otni country, induced him without 
farther hesitation to accede to it, to the 
inexpres^ble joy of die peer, who, in re- 
mo^ng bim fiH)m the kingdom, flattered 
himself he should remove one of the chief 
obstacles to his designs on Elizabeth. 

TTie fiiehd, in whose praise be was so 
lavish, was a gentleman of the law, who, 
for (Certain mal-practices he had had re- 
course to in the service of his loi^ship, 
was obliged to make rather a precipitate 
retreat from his own country. His lord- 
ship, as in duty bound, furnished him 
vrtth the means of settling comfortably in 
another. Jamaica was the place he fixed 
on for his future residence, and where he 
had not . been long, when he succeeded in 
obtaining the hand of the widow of a rich 
planter, possessed of large estates in a re- 
mote part of the island. The correspon- 
dence he kept up with Lord O'Sinister 
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cooTincing hte lordship his disposition 
had • undergone no change, he decided qn 
throwing Osmond into his hands, with in- 
strudtioiis ntver to let him escape fipom 
them to his native country* 

Hfci second prospect of preferment did 
not afford to Osmond the happiness his 
first had done, since, unlike that, it afibrd- 
ed him no hope of being able to do any- 
thing immediately for his family, or enjoy 
their society. The idea of his now pro- 
bably loUg separation from them,, of tlje 
anxiety he was conyinced they would suf- 
fer while he was away, hung like a deaid 
weight upon his heart, totally depriving 
him of his spirits. 

Lord O^Sinister, but without appe^iri^^ 
to notice his melancholy, did every thing 
in his power to divert it, and prevent re- 
flection, lest it should lead him to retract 
his promise. 

About this period Delacour returned 
from the expedition on which he had 
gone to the West Indies. While there, 
the officer to whom he was next in com- 
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mand died, of course he took possession of 
his ship, and was confirmed in the com- 
mand of it on his arrival in England ; but 
a* the same time received orders to hold 
himself in readiness to go out convoy with 
the East India fleet, then almost ready to 
sail. 

These orders, united to the still de- 
ranged state of his affairs, precluded all 
thoughts of his yet maiiying. 

Elizabeth, in her reply to the letter he 
tnrote, announcing his return to England^ 
informed him of her brother being then 
in London, on a visit to Lord O^Sinister, 
information which afforded him no little 
pleasure, as he was at that moment on the 
{)oint of setting out for the metropolis, 
and had long, from Osmond^s n«ur rela- 
tionship to Elizabeth, and the amiable 
light in which he was represented, been 
anxious to become acquainted with him. 

Accordingly, he lost no time on his 
arrival in town, in hastening to pay his 
compliments to him, more anxious now 
than ever for an introduction to him, 
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from the solicitude he felt to obtain some 
intelligence of Lord O^Sinister, which 
now, except through his means, he des- 
paired of gaining, Beerscroft being ab- 
sent at this juncture on a visit to a friend 
in a remote part of the kingdom. 

He longed to know whether any thing 
like repentance had yet touched the hi- 
therto obdurate heart of his lordship, and 
which he flattered himself he should be 
able to learn from the information of Os- 
mond. 

Not finding him at home, he left a note, 
requesting his company the ensuing day 
to dinner, at the Salopian coffee-house. 

Osmond was agreeably surprised by this 
billet, as, from the period he knew of the 
engagement between Delacour and his 
sister, he was solicitous for his acquaint- 
ance. At the appointed time he waited 
on him, and met with a reception which 
at once conciliated his regard, and con- 
vinced him his sister had been most happy 
in her choice. 
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Delacour was equally pleased with him, 
pleased to find iu the brother of her he 
loved the very kind of being he would of 
V his own accord have selected for a fiiend^ 
from the exquisite sensibility, yet spirit 
and firmness, which it was evident he 
possessed. 

Dinner was feerved in a private room, 
that they might be under no restraint. As 
soon as it was over, and they were left to 
themselves, Delacour indulged himself 
with a long conversation about Elizabeth, 
and then gradually introduced the name of 
Lord O^Sinister, and congratulated Os^ 
^ mond on the fulfilment of hid Lordship^s 
promise respecting him. 

Osmond received his congratulation^ 
with a dejected look and a melancholy 
shake of the head : the alarm of suspicion 
instantly took possesion of the mind of 
Delacour. 

" What !^* cried he, fastening his dark 
and keenly penetrating eyes upon thie sud- 
denly clouded countenance of poor Os- 
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mond, while the muscles of his face be- 
gan to work, "has he then disappointed 
you?^ 

"No, good man, he has not disap- 
pointed me,*^ returned Osmond; "yet 
nevertheless,*^ deeply sighing, as he folded 
his arms across his breast, " I have met 
with a disappointment.'* 

'• Relative to the living he so long 
assured you of ?** demanded Delacour, in 
an agitated tone. 

" Even so,*^ replied Osmond • . v . 

" And by what other means than his 
could you have experienced, a dispoint- 
ment respecting it ?** asked Delacour ;" 
" you really, my firiend,** headded, with* a 
forced smile, " are a little paradoxical ; 
may I entreat you to be explicit ?** 

Osmond immediately complied with 
his request. " So you see,** continued 
he, after he had explained the way in 
which he had been deprived of the long- 
expected living, " I have been disap«^ 
pointed, but not through Lord O *Sini^r*s 
mesons. I cannot do justice to the regret 
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he felt at being robbed of the power of 
fulfilling his promise to me, neither to 
that he experienced at not being able to 
offer me at present any better compen- 
sation for the provision thus unexpectedly 
wrested from me, than a living in Ja^. 
maica.'^ Here Osmond disclosed all that 
had recently passed between him and his 
lordship. 

Ere he had well concluded, the abomi- 
nable deception which had been practised 
on him, together with his lordship's mo- 
tives for persuading him to quit the king- 
dom, became evident to Delacour ; he 
clearly saw that Lord O'Sinister still me- 
ditated the destruction of Elizabeth, and 
had decided on getting her brother, if 
possible, out of the way, in order to pre- 
vent any interference firom him respecting 
her. 

Delacour could not hear of the injuries 
of a stranger without the liveliest emo- 
tion; what his feelings, therefore, were 
when he beheld any one dear to his r^ard 
imposed upon, or in any way ill treated. 
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may easier be conceived than described ; 
the resentment, the indignation, the rage, 
with which the particulars he heard from 
Osmond inspired him, were almost too 
great for control. Nothing hindered his 
immediately hastening to Lord O^Sinister, 
and in the fe.ce of day taxing him with 
the enormity of his conduct, but a dread 
of the catastrophy the exposure of his 
guilt might occasion in the iamily of 
Munro. What this dread, however, with- 
held him from doing publicly, he resolved 
on doing privately, and in the meanwhile 
on taking inunediate steps for rescuing 
Osmond from the snares of his lordship. 

"You asked me just now,^^ said Os- 
mond, on concluding his short narrative, 
" for a worthy man ; I will therefore, if 
you please, give you my noble patron. Lord 
O'Smister.^' 

" D — n him V^ involuntarily exclaimed 
Delacour, striking the table as he spoke, 
with a violence that caused the glasses and 
decanters to gingle, and the table to be 
floated with wine^ 
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Osmond, instantly starting from his 
chair, retreated a feiv paces from it, sur- 
veying Delacour with an inquiring look 
of astonishment and anger. 

D^acour.immediately recollecting him- 
self, also arose, " My dear fellow,^^ cried 
h^,. approaching Osmond, and extending 
hio hand) ^^ I ask ten ttiolisand pardons ; 
the truth is, at the moment you gave Lord 
O'Sinister, I was thinking of a most exe- 
crable villain, and so transported out of 
myself by certain recollections that just 
then obtruded, that I knew not what I was 
saying. 

Osmond accepted his apology ; a waiter 
was summoned, and the table being re- 
stored to order, they resumed their seats, 

" So you say/^ cried Delacour, again 
turning his penetrating eyes on Osmond, 
" you do not relish the thoughts of going 
to Jamaica ?*^ 

" By no means,^^ replied Osmond. 
"Why then go !^^ 

" For a v^ sufficient reason, because I 
have no other alternative.** 



% 
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" I b^ your pardon, you have ; the 
chaplaincy of my ship is not yet filled 
up, and if you will accept it, till some- 
thing better oflFere, which I trust may soon 
be the case, as my connections neither 
want inclination nor ability to obUge me, 
I take upon myself procuring it for you.^^ 

A more agreeable offer than this could 
scarcely have been made to Osmond, fi'om 
the prospect it afforded of his being for 
some . time associated with Delacour. 
Notwithstanding this, however, he hesi- 
tated iaccepting it, till he had consulted 
Lord O'^ister on the subject, least 
otherwise his lordship should consider 
himself ill treated. 

Delaccmr, suspecting to what his hesita- 
tion was owing, questioned him on the 
subject, and finding he was not mistaken 
as to the cause he imputed it 4o, said h& 
would not press him for a decisive answer 
till the next morning, when 1^ n^ant to* 
have the honour of waiting on Lord O'Si- 
nister, for the purpose of removing any 
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objections his lordship might have to his 
accepting his offer. 

Osmond was pleased to hear this was 
his intention, as he was not without an 
apprehension that his lordship might, in 
consequence of his not having any great 
time to look out for another person for the 
living, be urgent with him to proceed to 
Jamaica* 

The new friends did not part till a late 
hour ; Osmond returned to Arlington- 
street, in a much happier fmme of mind 
than when he had left it — again alive to 
hope and pleasmg expectation: he and 
his noble host did not meet until the next 
morning. Just as they were seated at 
breakfast, and Osmond was banning to 
introduce the subject so near to his heart, 
Delacour sent in his card, with a request 
for a private audience with his lordship. 

Lord O^Sinister gave orders for his 
being shewn into the library, and imme- 
diately repaired to him, not in the least 
doubting his visit being for the purpose of 
soliciting a favour for some friend and 




THE DISCARDED SON. 813 

acquaintaiK^e, an idea that was highly gn* 
tifying' . to bis pride^ fiipm the light in 
which he ri^rded Delacour. 

Expecting this, how great was his mor- 
tificatiion and surprise at learning the reed 
purpo;! of jbis visit ! 

' DelacQur, but without betraying Beers^ 
croft, gave him quickly to understand he 
knew the whole of. his conduct towardjS 
Elizabeth, as well as the detestable pro- 
jects his deigns i^pecting her had caused 
him to form against the rest of her family, 
mentioned the situation he had himself 
offered to Osmond, for the purpose of .res- 
cuing him out of his hands, and finally 
the eng£^ement subsisting between him 
and Elizabeth. 

" She has been betrothed to me by her 
father,^^ said he, " in the sight of Heaven, 
and with the consent of her own heart, 
of course any insult or injury to her, I 
• shall resent as if offered to myself: but, 
even if this were not the case, still would 
the knowledge of her being the daughter 
of a brave and worthy man, and innocent 
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and virtuous herself, be sufficient to arm 
nve in her cause. Ob, iny lord !^^ with 
increasing emotion, he added, '^when I 
think of your being a father yourself, and 
yet meditating such a blow against the 
peace of a father, as the ruin of his- daugh- 
ter, and the etamal banishment of his 
son, would tetre been to that of Munro, I 
cannot find terms adequate to egress 
the indignation, the horror I feel at your 
conduct.^^ 

"Upon my word, I — I do not know 
what you mean,**^ said his lordship, but 
in a faltering voice, and with looks half 
averted. *^ I do not know why you should 
suppose that Mr. Osmond Munro^s going 
to Jamaica should occasion his eternal 
banishment fixffii this/^ 

" Oh, my Lord !'^ still more indig- 
nantly, cried Ddacour, "do not flatter 
yourself with a hope of being able to. im- 
pose on me : I have been more than once 
at Jamaica, and know perfectly well the 
character of the gentleman to whom you 
intended to send Osmond Munro ; know 
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well, that he has no such living in his gift 
as you speak of. I advise you, therefore, 
for your oM^n sake, to urge his going 
there no longer, ^since, should you con- 
tinue to do, I shall assuredly wave the 
considerations that at present withhold me 
from holding you up tothe scorn atid ab- 
horrence you merit, and which you would 
doubtless experience, was your reial cha- 
racter known ; for, dissipated as the worid 
may be, it still is not so depraved as to 
look with coc^ness upon crimes like 
yours : — ^the premeditated destroyer of do- 
mestic happiness is, and ever will be, I 
trust, an objecit of general detestation. — 
Unhappy man, instead of any longer in- 
dulging your vicious inclinations, set 
about the task of reformation ; it is time 
for it to commence ; dismiss your para- 
sites ; look in your glass — ^like your con- 
science, it will tell you truth — it will shew 
you grey hairs and wrinkles, that should 
warn you to repentance, by convincing 
you the hour of retribution cannot be far 
distant.^^ 



\ 
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The confusion and dismay which had 
seized Lord O^Sinister at the commence- 
ment of this harangue, subsided suf- 
ficiently ere it was over, to permit him to 
recollect himself, and enter into a kind of 
expostulation with Delacour relative to 
what he had said ; he assured him he did 
him the greatest injustice, in suspecting 
him of the enormities he accused him of 
— ^tried to persuade him that it was owing 
to his being over righteous, not over 
wicked, he had been so aspersed, " since 
envy does merit like a shade pursue ;^^ 
and concluded by saying, Mr. Osmond 
Munro was at liberty to do whatever was 
most agreeable to himself: 

" Then this point being settled,^' said 
Delacour, " I shall take my leave, with 
assuring you, that the recent conversation 
could scarcely have been more disjigree- 
able to you than to me : for the sake of 
many individuals, I trust one of a similar 
nature may never take place between us/' 

He then withdi'ew ; but being a ^^t 
deal agitated by the recent scene,. instead 
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of desiring to see Osmond, left a note, 
requesting his company as soon as con- 
venient at his lodgings. 

Never had any circumstance so morti- 
fied, humbled, and enraged Lord O'Si- 
nister, as Delacour's lecture ; yet not so 
much on account of the light in which it 
made him view his character, as the 
wounds it inflicted on his vanity — ^wounds 
which the pangs of jealousy rendered still 
more corrosive, and the absolute despair 
he felt of ever possessing Elizabeth, till he 
recollected the length of time Delacour 
would be absent from England. 

Not doubting his being able in one way 
or other to elude his vengeance, he re- 
solved on availing himself of his absence 
to prosecute Jiis designs against Elizabeth, 
a resolution to which he was now, if pos- 
sible, more stimulated to persevere in, by 
a wish of \)eing revenged on Delacour for 
what he had made him suffer, than even 
passion for her ; he also decided, lest he 
should not be able to baffle two champions, 
on doing something calculated to give 

VOL. II. L 
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him such a hold over Osmond, a9 should 
prevent his being molested by him, if, on 
his return from the. East Indies, he disco- 
vered his conduct towards his sister. 

Accordingly, in pursuance of this lattar 
resolution, on joining Osmond in the 
breakfast-parlour, he i^si^d, after he harf, 
with a smooth brow and smiling aspect, 
congmtulated him on meeting with a situ- 
ation so preferable to the one he had offered 
him in Jamaica, on his accepting from 
him a sufficient sura to equip himself for 
his intended voyage. 

" Nay, donH let your pride or delicacy 
be alarmed,^^ continued he, with an in- 
sidious smile, observing the cheeks of Os- 
mond crimson : " I see you are the ditto 
of your father, too proud to owe a pecu- 
niary obligation to aiiy man ; in order, 
therefore, to quiet your scruples in this in- 
stance, I shall not object to your giving me 
your bond for this trifle," handing notes 
to him as he spoke for three hundred 
pounds. 

Osmond was all gratitude for this loan : 




THE DISCARDED SOX. 219 

it had relieved him indeed from a most 
painful and awkward embarrassment, as 
he knew not fix>m the low state of his fi- 
nances how to procure the necessaries re- 
quisite for his voyage. 

Lord O^Sinister, apprehensive if this 
transaction was known to Delacour, he 
might suspect his real motives for the loan, 
and in consequence occasion, perhaps, its 
inunediate return, extorted a promise from 
Osmond to be silent with regard to it, for 
which desiring him to be, he made his 
own delicacy the pretext. 

Osmond enclosed a hundred pound 
note to Heathwood, in a letter explanatory 
of all that had lately occurred ; but was 
prevented expending much of the sum 
that remained, by Delacour informing him 
he could get the things he required just as 
well at Portsmouth as in London ; and 
where they were no sooner arrived, than 
he told him he had already provided him 
with whatever he wanted from his own 
tradespeople. • 

The ensuing day the signal for weighing 

t2 
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anchor was given ; and, in the course of 
some hours alter, Osmond found himsdf 
in company with a numerous fleet, at some 
distance from the white cliflfe of Albion. 

Even though Osmond had not admired 
Delacour before, he could not possibly 
have avoided admiring him now, to such 
advantage did he appear in discharging 
his professional duties, his natural spirit 
and urbanity, all the shining qualities of 
his mind, having iu his present situation 
ample field for exercise ; in a word, he 
was in every instance what a command- 
ing oJEcer should be, mild, but firm, 
courteous, yet reserved ; hi9 oJEcers es- 
teemed him, his men adored him, and 
peace and good fellowship prevailed 
throughout his ship. 

The season being mild, and the weather 
remarkably fine, a pleasant intercourse was 
kept up amongst the fleet : they entered 
the Bay of Biscay, and Osmond and Dela- 
cour were going one day to dine on 
board one of the East Indiamen, when a 
homeward-bound vessel coming in sight, 
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Delacour, anxious to send despatches by 
it, declined keeping his engagement, but 
insisted on Osmond's going. 

After passing a pleasant day, Osmond 
was thinking of returning, when a sudden 
change in the weather compelled him to 
give up that intention for the present. 

The storm, instead of abating, gra- 
dually increased, till its violence became 
tremendous, and from the mischief it did 
the vessel, univarsal terror began to 
prevail, aggravated by all hope of re- 
ceiving succour from the rest of the fleet, 
should it be required, being precluded by 
the darkiiess of the night : at length, after 
several hours of horror, day b^an to 
dawn, but only to increase the general 
consternation, by permitting the vessel to 
be seen dismantled in every direction; 
separated entirely from the rest of the 
fleet, and driving rapidly towards a ridge 
of rocks on the Spanish coast; and in 
a short time there were but few on 
board who did not think their death ine- 
vitable. Of this number was Osmond, and 



4 

222 TUB DISCARDED SOX. 

ivith fervour he recommended his spirit 
to the mercy of him who gave it, and in 
whose awful presence he imagined himself 
on the point of appearing; a few tears 
dropped from him at the moment, for in 
imagination he heard the frenzied shrieks 
of his mother and sister, the hollow groans 
of his father, when tidings of his dis- 
astrous fate should reach them. . 

" Oh, God !'^ he mentally exclaimed, as 
his soul sickened at the thoughts of what 
their sufferings would be on receiving the 
itoelancholy intelligence, "support them 
in the trying hour that brings it to their 
knowledge ; let them not, I conjure you, 
too acutely feel — ^too deeply mourn my 
fate.'^ 

The horrors of the scene surpassed any 
his imagination had ever pictured to him ; 
th6 sea rolled tremendously high, the heav- 
ing billows, that dashed against the side of 
the labouring vessel, threatened every in- 
stant to ingulph it ; the mingling sounds 
of the angry elemehte resembled the dole- 
fill shrieks of unquiet spirits ; and issuing 
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from heavy and portentous clouds the 
blue and forked lightning now gleamed 
upon the surface of the troubled deep, 
now quivered round the vessel, or darted 
past it, like a threatening meteor from the 
angry heavens. 

At length the ship struck; the boats 
were immediately launched, and quickly 
filled ; but Osmond was not among those 
they bore from the wreck ; he was an ex- 
cellent swimmer, and, on finding it 
impossible to gain a place in either of 
them, resolved on committing himself 
to the deep, and accordingly plung^ 
into it. 

After contending some time with the 
waves, his strength became exhausted, and 
he was quietly resigning himself to the 
fete that sfeemed inevitable, when a wave 
suddenly raised him up, and threw him on 
a rock. For a few minutes he lay incapa- 
ble of motion, then coming a little to 
himself and perceiving the dangerous 
situation he was in, he made an effort to 
clamber high up, and, though not with- 
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out the utmost difficulty, succeeded in 
nearly reaching the sununit. 

Here he again lay some time outstretched 
and motionless, completely overcome by 
fetigue and agitation* When again able 
to raise his head, he cast a look of mingled 
hope and apprehension towards the sea ; 
the wreck was still in sight, but no other 
vessel ; and in which many of the crew 
and passengers still remained, for whose 
safety the heart of Osmond became ago- 
nized. 

"Good God V^ he almost franticly 
exclaimed, " is there no way of saving 
them?" He looked eagerly towards the 
land, but though he beheld an exten- 
sive ti'act of country, he saw not a human 
being. 

That there were inhabitants near the 
coast, he could not, however, avoid thinks 
ing; and flattering himself he should be 
able, by his supplications, to induce them 
to make an effort for the preservation of 
his fellow-sufferers, he descended the rock 
^ .speedily ^ possible, and on getting^ 
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though, not without very great difficulty 
and danger, over some shallows and 
sandy ridges, which divided it from the 
main land, struck into a path that ap- 
peared to be a beaten one, and was sepsh- 
rated from the open beach by a series of 
beetling cliflfe, in which a yawning chasm 
here and there aflForded him an opportunity 
of still seeing the element, which was so 
near becoming his grave. 

" Can I better manifest my gratitude 
for my narrow escape,^^ he said to him- 
self, as humanity and benevolence, spite 
of bruises, sickness, and weariness, im- 
pelled him forward, " than by straining 
every nerve-^nay, risking life itself, for 
the sake of so many of my fellow^rea- 
tores?'' 

He tried for his purse, and had the 
satisfaction of finding it still within his 
pocket, as by having the means of re- 
warding in some degree the exertions he 
r^iiired, he trusted he should not solicit 
them in vain. * 

The signals of distress, which the vessel 
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had commenced firing from the moment 
jt was in danger, isow became more fre^- 
qttent; but in Tain £d the flash of the 
gntis gltom npon the vfareB — ^in vain did 
the hollow clifis rcTerberate flieir loud re^ 
pDrfr>*Hio one approocbed the shore. 

At lei^h, a long interral tesued with« 
cmt tfieir being repealed, and deq)air^ 
equal to that which he imputed their ces^ 
, sation, took possession of the lieatt of 
Qsmotid — he dreaded glancing towards 
the sea ; his incertitude; however, in a 
litde time becamfe too s^onizing to be 
bome-*-he rushed forward to an aperture 
in the rocks— he istaiefced— tfie vessel was 
scarcely perceptible-*-^uid the next instant 
two tremendous waves. came rolling to- 
wards it — they met, they mingled, and 
overwhelmed it for ever from his sight 

*' Oh God!^^ exclaimed Osnmnd^ as 
with a deep groan he sunk fainting on the 
sand. 

On f'^aining his sen^bility, he invo- 
luntarily raised himself from the ground, 
and, was somewhat pleased and surprised 
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as he did so, to perceive a little sun-burnt 
black-eyed boj, about six years old, stand- 
ing* beside him, Mith a countenance full of 
curioBity. 

Osmond had learned a little Spanish 
from his mother, and as he patted the 
head of the smiling child, addressed him 
in that language, desiring to know whe- 
ther there was any habitation at hand. 

The child listened to him attentively, 
but on his ceasing to speak, gave him to 
understand he did not comprdiend him, 
and thus caused Osmond to -recollect, that 
the Spanish tongue in its purity was but 
litfle known in the province of Biscay, in 
which he then was — recollecting, however, 
at the same time, the constant intercourse 
that was kept up between the Biscayners 
and the inhabitants of the other side of the 
Pyrenees, and conceiving from this cir-* 
cumstance he might know something of 
French, he tried him in that Ismguage. 

Again, however, the child shook his 
h^d, but at the same moment laughed and 
clapped his hands, as if much delighted ; 
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then suddenly laying hold of Osmond^s 
ahn, pointed to a little distance from 
them; and Osmond pursuing the di- 
rection of his finger, beheld an elderly 
tiian, among the rocks drawing a net to 
shore* 

He immediately approached him, and 
inferring, from the significant gestures of 
the child, that he understood French, ac- 
costed him in it, and had the happiness of 
not finding himself mistaken. 

The man returned his salutation with 
much courtesy, and, suspending his labour, 
^turned an attentive ear to the relation 
Osmond proceeded to give him, of the 
dreadfiil catastrophe which had thrown 
him upon his coast; and on his conclu- 
ding, said, with a melancholy look^ " that 
he had the heartfelt anguish of witnessing 
it /^ adding, " that if any hopes had been 
entertained of being able to save the suf- 
ferers, efibrts would have been made for 
the purpose.^- 

" I see, my friend/^ cried Osmond, " I 
have been fortunate in meeting with you ; 
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after what I have tcJd you, I am convinced 
it is unnecessary to tell you I need repose, 
either, from the manner in which you have 
expressed yourself, to use entreaty with 
you to assist me in obtaining it/^ 
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CHAP. V. 

'^ Since every man who lives is born to die. 
And none can boast sincere felicityi 
With equal mind what happens let us bear. 
Not j<^ nor grieve too much for things beyond our care. 
L4ke pilgrims to th* appointed place we ^teud. 
The world's an inn, and death the joumey^s end. 
£v *o kings but play, and when their part is done, 
Some otheri worse or better, mount the throne.*** 

Dktd. Pal. and Art. 

" True, signer/^ replied the fisherman, 
after what you have gone through, you 
must, indeed, stand in need of rest, and 
God forbid that I did not render you 
every assistance in my power. The near- 
est inn is at Santillana, about three leagues 
from this ; but if you can put up with 
homely accommodation, I can give you a 
lodging in my cottage hard by, as you 
may perceive, *he smoke which rises above 
yonder clump of chesnut trees proceeding 
from it. 
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OsaH>iid, gladly as well as gratsefully, 

accepted this oflFe-, tho-e bdng an air of 

good-nature and honesty about the man, 

• that rendered him pleased at the thoughts 

*of obtaining shelter from him. 

As he stood waiting beside him till he 
had hauled in his net, he inquired, but 
with fear and trembling, whether he could 
tell him any thing of the boats that had 
been launched from tlie wreck ? 

" Don^t ask me, signor,^^ was the 

reply. 

" Ah, then,^^ excliBiin^ Osmond, clasp* 

ing his hands together, " I see how it is/^ 
" We must submit to the will of Hea- 
ven,^^ returned the other. 

" Tell me — tell me,^^ cried Osmond, 
grasping him by the arm, " are you po- 
sitive of their fate ?^* 

" Well, signor, since so anxious to 
know, I will tell you, though sore against 
my inclination, for I see you are in suffi- 
cient trouble already; tiie .boats were 
swamped a little way from the wreck, ahd 
«dl on board perished*^^ 
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"All! — all!" repeated O^nond, in a 
deep and hollow tone, and with a death- 
like paleness — *" all !— all !" recoiling a 
few paces. 

" Come, come, signor,^^ said the fisUer- 
man, in a soothing voice, " you should be 
all gratitude for your own escape." 

" I am — I am truly grateful for it, my 
friend ; but," with a burst of sorrow, '* I 
should deem myself unworthy of the life 
which has been so wonderfully preserved, 
did joy for its preservation prevent me 
feeling what I now do. Those whom I 
mourn I was yesterday rejoicing with. 
Brave and generous spirits!" he ex- 
claimed, with hanfls and eyes upraised, 
" happy be your rest, glorious your me- 
mories ! may the divine Being, who has 
so suddenly snatched you hence, shed con- 
solation over the hearts of those you have 
left to mourn you !" 

Thefisherman having by this timedrawn 
in his net, now took him by the arm, and 
led him to his cottag'e, to which his grand- 
son, the little boy, who had pointed him 
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out to Osmond, tripped before, to apprise 
his grandmother of the guest she was 
about having. 

Osmond^s reception from her was of the 
most hospitable nature ; he was too much 
exhausted, however, to be able to partake 
of the food she set before him ; and as 
soon as he had taken a little diluted 
brandy, as a restorative, requested to be 
shewn to a place where he might lie down. 

He was accordingly conducted by his 
host up a few stairs to a bed-chamber, 
where, as soon a» he was accommodated 
with dry linen, he was left to his repose ; 
&tigue soon closed his eyes ; but though 
his sleep was long, he awoke from it^ 
owing to the anguish of his mind, without 
being in the least refreshed by it. 

Besides being impressed with the deep- 
est grief and horror by the recent catas- 
trophe, his mind was agonized with 
apprehensions for the safety of Delacour. 
Unable to endure his torturing reflections, 
he hastily arose, and dressing himself in the 
dry clothes which his host, the goocl 
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Guipuscoa, had left beside the bed, de- 
scended to the lower apartment, where he 
found him and his wife busily employed 
preparing supper. 

Though still disinclined to food, he wai^ 
so thoroughly convinced, from the man- 
ner in which he was pressed to partake of 
their fere, he should give pain if he re- 
fused, that he forced himself to do so. 
While at table, he inquired of Guipuscoa 
the likeliest place for obtaining a passage 
to England, to which kingdom he resolved 
on returning as soon as possible, and was 
informed Santillana: he then entreated 
him to add to the obligations he had al- 
ready by his kindness and hospitality con- 
ferred on him, by sending some one there 
the next morning, to inquire when a vessel 
would sail, and procure him a few neces- 
saries; and becoming still more pleased 
with him and his wife, proceeded to ask, 
whether, if unable to obtain an immediate 
passage, he would have any objection to 
letting him remain under his roof till 
then ? 
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" Not the least/^ was the instantaneous 
reply of both Guipuscoa and his wife, 
who, as well as her husband, pretty well 
understood him ; on the . contrary, they 
should be happy to have him remain with 
them, as they thought he would much 
sooner recover his strength and spirits in 
their quiet cottage, the only inmates of 
which consisted of themselves and their 
little grandson, than amidst the noise and 
bustle of Santillana. 

Osmond having previously given Gui- 
puscoa ten guineas for the purchases he 
required at Santillana, retired to bed 
somewhat composed, from the hope he 
now entertained of being speedily on his 
way back to England, and the arrange- 
ment he had made with Guipuscoa; it 
was soothing, it was consolatory to him, 
to think he was with beings appearing to 
take an interest in his fete. Hitherto ac- 
customed only to the soft and gentle 
offices of friendship, the tender endear- 
ments of love, to attention, and affection 
on every side he was well aware how 
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dreadfully the anguish of the present hour 
would have been aggravated, had he been 
cast among strangers incapable of sym- 
pathizing in his sufferings. Since des- 
tined to meet with such a misfortune, he 
blessed Providence that it had befallen him 
in a place so famed for hospitality and hu- 
manity as Biscay ; in short, by reflecting 
that his situation might have been much 
worse, he reconciled himself to its not 
being much better. 

The next morning, just as he opened 
his eyes, Guipuscoa entered the chamber, 
with the things he had procured him at 
Santillana, and the transporting tidings of 
the fleet he was so interested about, being 
seen by a brig just come into port there, 
steering in safety through the bay. 

This intelligence had an immediate 
effect upon Osmond — ^an oppressive weight 
was instantly removed from his heart — 
the ashy paleness of his cheek vanished — 
his heavy and half closed eyes brightened 
and dilated — his step again became firm 
and elastic. 
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As soon as the ecstacy it occasioned him 
had a little subsided, he learned that no 
vessel was expected to sail from Santillana 
for England in less than a month. 

This information would have chagrined 
him much, but for that which had pre* 
ceded it ; rejoicing as he did at the re- 
moval of the apprehensions he had enter- 
tained for the safety of Ddacour and his 
brave companions, there was nothing al- 
most at the moment immediately concern- 
ing himself, which could materially have , 
affected him. 

Guipuscoa delivered him the purchases 
which had been made for him, and which 
came to a less sum than be had received ; 
Osmond, however, not only refused the 
overplus, but insisted on his acceptance of 
five guineas. 

Guipuscoa expressed himself greatly 
surprised at his thinking so much of the 
kindness he had experienced from him : 
" for surely, signor,^* observed he, " ^tis 
only such as a poor shipwrecked stranger 
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might be sure of meeting in any part of 
the civilized world/^ 

" For the sake of hmnaniiy I will hope 
so, my friend/^ replied Osmond ; '' but 
the idea, that elsewhere I might have met 
with similar kindness cannot lessen my 
gratitude for that I have experienced from 
you ; he would be unworthy of a favour, 
who made light of one, from the consi- 
deration of its being only such as anothar 
might have conferred on him.^^ 

The revolution in his feelings enabled 
Osmond to do greater justice to his break- 
fast than he had done to his supper ; and 
in the course of anotlier day, owing to the 
kind and unremitting attentions of his host 
and hostess, and the tranquillity difiused 
throughout his mind by the knowledge of 
Delacour^s safety, and the pleasing hopes 
he entertained of finding Lord O^Sinister 
as well inclined as ever to serve him on 
his return to England, found himself suf- 
ficiently recovered to take a ramble about 
the environs of Guipuscoa^s cottage. 
He was an enthusiastic admirer of the 



THG DISCABDED SON. $39 

sceaery of Nature, particularly of such as 
displayed those bold ailid prominent fea- 
tures, that at once arrest the attention, and 
funush the imagipation with new images. 
The grand and the sublime, however, did 
not entirely engross his admiration-— die 
lowly violet shared it with the brandling 
tree, whose root it tufted — the steril 
rock, with the cultured hill, bedecked 
with flowering umbrage — ^the winding 
valley, with the cloud-cappM mountain 
fading into ether. 

In all he saw, he traced a hand divine, 
and was therefore furnished by all with 
" food for meditation,^' with incentives to 
praise and worship him, the lowest of 
whose works proclaim his goodness beyond 
thought and power divine. 

How any mind in the least enlightened 
could contemplate the wonders of crea- 
tion, the various blessing^ with which it 
abounds for man, without feeling grati- 
tude and devotion to the Creator, was a 
lasting source of astonishment to Osmond, 
such as sometimes inclined him to believe 
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this could not be the case ; yes, often^ 
from the elevated feelings of his own 
mind, he was almost tempted to think it 
impossible that any being endued witii in^ 
tellect could gaze upon the glorious canopy 
extended over him— K^ould tread upon the 
verdant carpeting spread beneath his feet — 
could partake of the manifold fruits of the 
earth— Kiould rest beneath the shadow of 
the trees, nourished as if purposely to af- 
ford him sheltpr, by the dews of heaven, 
and luxuriate, in the griateful changes of 
the seasons, without thinking of and 
magnifying the Author of all. 

Osmond was, in short, one of those for 
whom 

'* Lo, Dut an hedge-row hawthorn blows^ 

Or humble harebell paints the plain, 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows, 
Or purple heath is tiug^d in vain. 

For such the rivers dash the foaming tides, 

The mountain swells, the dale subsides \ 

Even thriftless furze detains their wandVing sight, 

And the rough bai'ren rock grows pregnant with delight.** 

Though naturally lively and animated 
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ia the ex^me, he neyertheless was at 
times incUned, as characters like his, en- 
dued with exquisite sensibility, almost ever 
are, to melancholy and lonely musings; 
he del^hted sometimes to abstract himself 
from society, to plunge into the gloom 
of vast embowering shades, for the pur*- 
pose of indulging in those waking dreams, 
at once so delicious and peculiar to feeU 
ing and to genius. 

.The scenery by which he was now sur- 
rounded was perfectly adapted to his taste 
: — a happy mixture of sea and laud, hill 
and valley, wood and water, wearing just 
a sufficient air of wildness to excite ideas 
of the sublime. 

The hamlet in which he found refuge^ 
consisted of a number of cottages scatt»^ 
amongst deep hollows,^ and o^er the hills 
they intersected, and which enclosed for a 
considerable way .on either side a broad 
deep road, open to the beach, and wind^ 
uig away amidst gradually aspiring moun*- 
tains, crowned with stately forests, or co- 
vered with c^ntabrian heathy gorze, and 
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impenetrable thicks of the -^hrub 'dttUed 
argoma, into the heart of the oouiitt*y ; 
an old gothiG4ooking church, in the liiitl^t 
of a spacious grass-gro^n endosure, was 
Ihe only edifice of any ct^nsecjtience in itj 
neatness and simplicity alone di^nguiidh^ 
the others, trufy gratifying to the eye of 
bene\'olence, from the asduraiice they gdV^ 
of the comfort ^nd happiln^ ctf ftie i^* 
habitants. 

From all he sttw; from All he tteard, 
Osmond -vrafe conVine*tt iha* heife^ if arij^ 
Hvhere, both Mi»e -to be .found without 
alloy. fiut'h6w coirid it be othfet^se,^ he 
CDtlsidered, where ttdln^e 'aritfr^g^hW^re 
the guides, where enervating teJlrtiry'^M 
frivolous dissipation still f^maiiield un- 
known? 

In the hamlet where he lodged, "4Wd^%(e 
tmderetood the same to be the case throdgfh^ 
but the province, the hour of labour over, 
4jie yotii^ men atfd'wemen^' thefcwcMer 
wdl built and active, lik^ all bidutttaiheeiis, 
the latter tall; light, and merty, thHr-gwb 
neat ^ and pai^toral, their hair ^ling in 
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long plaits down their backs, their heads 
oraaniented with a veil or handka'chief, 
tWisbd round them in a very coquetish 
and becoDling manner, assembled upon 
some pleasant spot among the rocks, to 
dance to the sound of the pipe iand tabor, 
while the more aged amused themselves 
with locking on, and preparing refireshl 
ments. 

Osmond more than once accompanied 
hk host to be a spectator of their amuse- 
ments, and more than once was invited by 
the intelligent dark eyes of the young 
fem^e cottagers to join in the dance, but 
from which he was still withheld by pain- 
ful remembrances; though he could re- 
turn their smiles and their glances, worlds 
could not have induced him to dance 
within sight of the Waves which had proved 
fatal to so many gallant spirits. 

Not unfrequently the sight of the waves 
awakened reflections that obliged him to 
steal away from the OTOwd. On those oc- 
casions he generally wandered up the 
road amidst the mountains, or struck into 
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some of the rich and variegated woods of 
oak, beech, and chesDut, which shaded 
their acclivities, and partially screened the 
com fields, that extended in various di- 
rections o^er their summits. 

But the gaiety which he was thus at 
times, owing to the sudden obtrusion of 
painful thoughts, compelled to fly from, 
was, notwithstanding, delightful to him, 
from the proof it afforded him of the hap- 
piness of so many of his fellow-creatures ; 
with an exquisite sensation he listened to 
its softened sounds, and hoped such might 
ever be the prevailing ones in this happy 
quarter. 

He had been about a week an inmate of 
the fisherman^s cottage, and was returning 
to it one morning from a long ramble, 
when his attention was attracted by a 
number of both sexes assembled in the 
middle of the village, evidently in great 
J consternation. From his ignorance of the 
language, however, not being able to 
make out the cause of this, he proceeded 
, homeward, after pausing for a minute or 
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tw® to observe them, and was followed by 
Ines, his hostess, who, from the midst of the 
crowd, had espied him. Of her he en- 
quired the cause of the tumult ; and, in 
her broken French, received the following 
particulars : 

"You have taken notice, I presume 
signer, of the great mount in our chapel- 
yard ?^^ 

" Yes, I have, not only noticed, but 
more than once clambered up to it, to have 
a better view of the adjacent country ; " ^tfe 
A place of interment, I presume V^ 

" It has been, signor, but not for a con- 
siderable period ; it is, as you imagined, 
not only hollow within, but of immense 
depth. — There came, as the story goes, a 
hundred or two years ago, two famous* 
warriors to this village for the purpose 
of sea-bathing. They had iiot been long. 
here, when one of them sickened and died. 
On the day on which he was to be buried, 
a large body of soldiers made their appear- 
ance, and broke an opening into the cave, 
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for the purpose of intering the body 
there, 

'' Amongst many other strai^e things 
they did on this occasimi, the country peo- 
fk were not a little astonaoAed at seeing 
them bury a quantify of proviiaonB, bo& 
for man and beast, along with tbe body ; 
^ffid still more, as you may suppose, at 
seeing the other warrior, armed cap-a-pee, 
ajod mounted on his horse, descend into 
the va^lt, and immediately after the 
^trance wa& closed up. 

"For th» strange and unnatural act, 
the soldiers aceounted by saying, that, 
ofdt^g to i»>ine particular circumstance, 
flie two warriors hstt many years before 
tak^ a solemn ¥ow, whether living or 
dead) to* be interred at the same momait ; 
and that the prarismss which^ had been 
deposited in the Tanlt, were (or the pur- 
po09.of> keeping the sarrivor aliv^ for a 
certain time, and thus enabling him, Kke 
aft". honourable knight as he Was, to watch 
over, and prevent the bodjf of his friend 
from being entered by any one of the evil 




spirits^ or enchanters, ^gmoat^whom they 
h^ hoth^ been sf) long waging war, lest, 
if possession was taken of it by one of these, 
it n^ht be made to updo all the gresrt and 
g^oriou^ things il^ h^d acJa^eved in life, 
wh|le, anijual^ by its own good fipirit.-— 
Xhe soldiers moreover commanded that 
th^ vault should npt be opened again, 
;ljbieafening^ the iqb^bitants.of this hamlet 
Mitfa misery of e^^Tery deseidptioi^ if they 
evi^r p^rjukM it to b^ so. 

'' T^ thD^teopng had 4he desired effect. 
Geneiratiop ti^r generation: has passed 
^wajy^, wilbwt any one thinking of acting 
in d^i^ce q{ it. The villagers, dierefi^re, 
can n^ otherwise account for the doleful 
cnm whidbt, in the course of this morn- 
ing, have repeatedly been heard from the 
tomb of the irarriors, than by supposing 
some 01^ ofi' more of the evil spirits, or 
epchaoiters, they so annoyed while Uving, 
have at length, obtained access to it, for 
the purpose of being revenged for all they 
.made th^oa suiBfer/^ 

" What, revenge on a parcel of bones V^ 
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demanded Osmond laughing at the sim- 
plicity and superstition of the good wo^- 
man. 

" Yes, signor/' she replied, " by taking 
possesion of them ; for Ae bones may stiH 
be sufficiently connected to afford them a 
habitation ; at least, such is the opinion of 
an old woman, who lilies in yonder wood ; 
and she advises^ in order to hare an end 
put to the wicked projects of these said 
evil spirits, or enchanters, that some one 
should ^ enter the cave, for the purpose of 
dismembering the skeletons, in such a 
matmer that nothing could lodge within 
them ; but as yet no one has been found 
hardy enough to undertake the business,'* 

" Weiy said Osmond, not doubting 
but that some unfortunate creature had 
feJlen into the « cave, to whom, if imme- 
diate assistance was not rendered, death 
might be the consequ«ice, " I have not 
the least objection to volunteer my services 
on this occfieioq*^' 

" Is it possible, signor?'* cried Incs, ki 
a joyfd accent. 
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" It is very trae/^ replied Osmond. — 
" Where is your husband ?^^ 

" With the rest of the villagers, signor.^^ 

^*And is he entirely of their way of 
thinking with r^ard to the present affidr ?^^ 

** Why, I don^t know, signer. I rather 
believe he is at a loss what to think/^ 

"Well, hastai,^^ said Osmond, "and 
make known my oflFer/^ 

Ines obeyed, and presently returned with 
Guipuscoa, and several of the other vil- 
lagers, equally surprised and delightied at 
having found a voluntary champion, since, 
in the light of one they could not help 
viewing the person who consented to enter 
the cave, from the smart scuffle, they were 
convinced, he would have within it. 

Osmond having provided himself with 
a bottle of vinegar and another of brandy, 
proceeded to the cave, and descending into 
it by means of a ladder, passed through 
an. aperture, discovered towards the sum- 
mit, . followed fey Guipuscoa, who, not- 
withstanding his disinclination to the ad- 
venture, could not think of letting a pa'son^ 
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so imBaedisibeiy toHkr \m protection, as he 
conceived Osmond^. Hiter hrtosmy danger 
he wmAd not MmBelf ABte. 

Osmond^ on reaching the bottom of the 
caverir^ paneeds in crdtr to look, axamid 
him ; but the light om^iating from, a lant- 
horn h^ carried^, was too feint to penknt 
faim to see to any dktance. He therefore 
b^an slowly to advance, closely MUy^ed 
by his host. 

After proceeding some way, he was be« 
ginning to imagine himself mistaken with 
r^^ard to the conjecture which haMl ich- 
duced him to enter it, in consequence of 
neither hearing nor seeing any one^ whai 
a faint moan reached his ear, to the infi- 
nite tenr(»r of Gfiipuscoa, as was erid^it 
firom his crossing himself, and making an 
inunediate motvement towards the ladder ; 
whilst Osmond hastened to the spot^ 
whence the distreseiing sound {nnoceeded, 
s^id discovered a man sbieldi^ upon the 
ground, with his face upwari^ and from 
the deadly palene^ of which, united to 
his eyes being* clofied, Osiliond at tibe 
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first glance would have been tempted to 
beMeve him dead, but for a quivering mo- 
tion he saw about his lips. 

Having, by the coldness and dampness 
of his forehead, ascertained his being in a 
i^oon, and at the same moment observing 
one of his hands bleeding, he called to 
Gnipuscoa for assistance, which, his super- 
gtitious terror being somewhat subdued 
by learning the object for whom it was 
required, he approached to give with great 
readiness. 

While he bound up tibe wound, Osmond 
rubbied the temples of the poor sufferer 
with the vinegar he had so luckily brought 
with him, and occasionally held it to bis 
itostrils. In a little while he had the sa- 
tisfilction of perceiving him move, and 
<^n his eyes, but which he almost in- 
fitemtly clofl^ again, as if c(HnpleteIy over- 
come by weakness. It now occurred to 
Osmond that he had probably been a long 
time in the cavern ; iand that from the con- 
sequent e^dmustion of his frame, owing to 
want of food^ fatal consequences might 
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ensue^ if removed thence, till he had, io 
some degree, been recruited by nourish*- 
ment. 

This surmise being communicated to 
Guipuscoa, he produced some bi^c^iit, 
which being sopped in bi^idy, Qj^d g^^ 
dually insinuated between th;^ lij» of tb<e 
stranger, by degrees had the desired effect 
of restoring him to some degree of warnatl^ 
and animation : in a little while he agsan 
opened his eyes, and after wildly slariiig 
about him for a minute, inquired jn Itar 
lian, in which language Osmond was per- 
fectly conversant, where he then was ? 

<" Till you obtain the repose you so 
much require, be satified, 1 entreat ypu<, 
with knowing,^^ said Osmond, "that you 
are in safe and honourable hands/^ 

The straqger slightly bowed his UcsmI, 
and being raised from, the ground by Ojs^ 
mond jand Guipuscoa, was, between theiB, 
^issisted up the ladder; but great as/M^ 
the difficulty they found ki getting him 
out of the tomb, they found still greater in 
getting him through the crowd a^mbled^ 
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Tound it, so anxious were the villagers to 
l^un who he was^ and what had . brought 
him there* 

That he was a person of no conunon 
note, Osmond was convinced from, the 
richness of his habiUments* He appeared 
4bout his own age ; and though not re- 
markably handsome, had something ex^ 
tremely interesting in his looks. 

On reaching the habitation of Guipus- 
coa, Osmond put him into possession of 
liis own bed ; and after giving him a little 
warm and diluted brandy, left him to his 
repose. On descending to the lowar 
^ipartmept, he felt himself so oppressed 
with a head-ache, owing to the foul and 
4lamp atmosphere he had ^reathed in the 
cavern, that he was under the necessity of 
.:going into the air, but informed Ines of 
the road he meant to pursue, that in case 
the stranger awoke ere his return,. and 
wished to see him, there nught be no de- 
Jay in finding bim. ^ He was absent about 
an hour, during which his thoughts were 
occupied in inflecting on the stmnge incl. 
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denti that sometimes occur in Hfe, wben hfe 
heard himself called by his hostess : he im- 
mediately hastened to her, and learned that 
<he stranger had risen, and inquired for 
him* 

^^ When fir^he b^fan to specdt to us, 
-agnor/^ said she, " we did not under- 
stand him, which perceiving, he had re- 
course to French. He told us a great deal 
^bout himself, but which, as he will donbt- 
less tell you the same, I shall not repeat. 
He also asked a number of questions 
about you, which we answered to the best 
<^ our ability, and he seems quite impa- 
*ieat to see you, which, to be sure, one 
<;anH wonder at, since, under Heaven, you 
have been the • preserver of his Kfe. Pom- 
gentleman, what a piteous death would 
bis have been, had he been left to peri^ 
in the tomb of the warriorsJ'^ 

On enterii^ the cottage, Osmond found 
•the stranger seated at a table, with re- 
freshments before him, and Ckiipuscoa at* 
tending* 
^ '^ Noble, sir,^v cried Ines^ hastily ad* 



Twcii^ before Osmond, and cortBeying 
ki^, ^^ here k the gentleman yon wwated 
tosee/^ 

• '' Ah ! how unnecessary to tell me so.^^ 
retanaed. flie stranger with vivacity, yet 
aH the characteristic softness of the Italian 
— ^" ah ! how unnecessary,^^ ri^g as he 
spoke, " since I well recollect, and ever 
shall, that lace of true benevc^eni^e ! O, 
my dear sir,^^ advancing to Osmond^ Bsad 
taking him by the hand, ^^ wcHrds are in* 
adequate to express my feehngs on the 
present occasion — ^the gratitude I feel for 
the exertions you made to restore me to 
myself; but for yoti, I should, in all pro- 
bability, have fedlen a victim to the linger- 
ing tortures of £stmine. What will not be 
the gratitude of my relations and frienife, 
when they learn the obligations I owe you : 
add to these, I implore you, by giving 
them a personal opportunity of testifying 
the same. These worthy firfks^^ glancing 
at Guipuscoa and his wife, ^^ have in- 
formed me of the misfortune you met with ; 
accompany me^ therefore, I entreat you^ 
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from hence, and remain with me till yoo 
can conveniently return to your own coun- 
try. In the name of my family, I invite 
you to the Castle of Acarenza, taking upon 
myself to assure you, that as the preserver, 
the guardian angel c^ its heir, were you 
l<ess qualified than 1 now pa*ceive you are, 
to conciliate esteem and admiration, still 
would every attention, calculated to render 
you happy, be paid you there. You may 
possibly have heard of the ancient and 
illustrious house of Placentia, in Italy :— - 
to prove to you, that with respect to rank, 
I am not unworthy of the &vour I solicit, 
permit me to inform you, 1 am a repre^ 
sentative of that house^^^ 

Osmond how:ed, and expressed himself 
highly flattered by the anxiety his lord-* 
ship manifested for his company; and 
which nothing, he. assured him, but his 
own to return to his native country, should 
prevent his gratifying. 

" Nay,'^ replied the count, " that can* 
not possibly be an obstacle, for 1 have in- 
quired into all n^tt^rSj and learnt that you 
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cannot obtain a passage irom Santillana 
ibr JEngland in less than three weeks at 
.sofWie^.; so that there is nothing but want 
of . inclination to prevent your passing a 
little time with me in . Italy : perhs^ yon 
may be induced to do so, when I inform 
yon that Acerenza, .whilJiar 1 purpose re- 
turning by sea, in order to avoid the tixMl- 
ble and fatigue of a land jourm^, m coliw 
tiguous (o the Bay of Tarento, wheiice 
there are continual opportunities of em- 
barking for England.'^ 

This latter assertion had the wished-ibr 
effect upon Osmond ; when he found his 
return home would not be retarded by his 
accepting the polite and pressing invita- 
tion of the count, he ceased to have any 
hesitation on the subject. Tlie prepos- 
session he had conceived in his lordship^s 
favour making him anxious to enjoy a 
litde of his society, and the descriptions he 
had received of Italy, to see something of 
that country. 

. Hi^ con^pliance with his request threw 
the count into raptures that were absok 
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e]i^travagant ; and Oembnd soon 
perceive^ 1:^ wa9^ one of those cbpnsu^teffi 
jthat feel ^nolbuag ia mo^ration. Urn ais»s- 
Qiated looks^on the oceosuNi) fomed a 
striking contrast to the clouded ones « of 
Guipqscoa aind his. wife^ omng to tli«ir 
i^agiw: 1^ the "AoHgbte of losing' tlie^ 
:S&mgi gUest, so gceali a fiiyouritie haidb he 

Osmond: made a i^emairk in Italiaii to' ^ 
ecmnit on the ciroomstaoce. 

'' Ah, dear, worthy, precious/ inestima- 
ble sonls!.^^ instandy exclaimed^ the 
count, turning with quickness from 0»- 
iQond^ and. placing himself betwem them : 
'^ yesi I G^i£^s,^^ addressing himself to 
them, aiid taking (having but one band^ to 
use) first Ines^s, then^ her husband^s^ ^^ I 
am. about robbing yon of yoixr amk^Me 
guest ; to. reconcile you to such a meastn^ 
is not,^ I ant certain, in my powep ; do^ not 
tfa^efone be offi^ded, by supposing I ofSar 
you this (pulling out a richly decorated and 
weighty purse) froni any other motiye than 
'gzatitude;^^ 



Guipuscoa, with a shake of the head^ 
positivaly refused accepting the proffered 
gift,, and Ines followed his^ example. 

" Very well, very weU,^^ cried the county 
^' I shan^t press the matter, I shall only 
say that you accept it, or the nes^t minute 
sees it committed to the waves/^ 

" Why, to he sure your lordship could 
never think oi: such a thing/' ssdd Inei^, 
but in rather an s^prebensiye tone^. and 
sideling towards the door. 

'^ As sure as I have just risen from the 
grave,'' retmrned the count. 

" Oh then, if that be the case," cried 
lues, '^ why, Guipuscoa^ rather than let 
him fling it to the fishes, to which it can do 
no good " 

" You woiUd have him flii^it into your 
lap," intarrupted her husband. " Wdl, 
well, if he must fling it away, why, let 
him do so ; but! would mueb rather see 
it returned to his: own pocket; for I see 
nothing we have done to mait such a 
reward as be offeBSk" 

'' Evay thing ! every tfaiiig, my noble 
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fellow !^' exclaimed the count, first drop- 
ping the pui*se into the hand of Ines, and 
then clapping him on the back. " In the 
first place, were you not kind to my guar- 
dian angel here ? and; in the second, did 
you not exert yourself to prevent my soul 
flying away, and leaving my body to be 
returned to the toitab of your warriors — 
which, by the bye, I wish, my good friend, 
had been transported to the top of Mount 
TenerifFe, ere I came into its neighbour- 
hood ? for, deuce take me, if I believe 
Apollo himself received a greater shock \A 
his tumble fi'om the celestial regions above, 
than I did from mine into the infernal 
regions below.^^ 

He then, on Osmond's expressing a 
wish to be acquainted with the particulars 
.of his recent disaster, proceeded to relate, 
that he left Santillana, where he had been 
lodging some time, the middle of the pre- 
ceding day, for the purpose of taking a 
BtroU about its romantic enviroiis ; that, 
charmed with their beauty, he wandered 
<m almost unconsciously till he came to 
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the church-yard, and in scrambling* up 
the mount where the old warriors were 
interred, in order to have a more extensive 
view of the adjacent country, either stum- 
bled upon, or made himself a chasm in it, 
through,whicb he fell ; that, for a consi- 
derable while after, he was so stunned by 
his fell, as to be unable to make any effort 
to have himself extricated from his dis- 
agreeable situation ; and that soon after 
he had regained the use of his feculties, he 
he was again deprived of them, by pain 
and weakness. 

His short story finished, he again ad- 
dressed Guipuscoa, entreating him to have 
the goodness to send some one imme- 
diately to Santillana, for the purpose of 
procuring a carriage, and quieting the 
apprehensions of a servant, whom he had 
left there, and, by this time supposed 
in absolute despair about him. 

The good natiu*ed Guipuscoa lost no 
time in complying with his request. On 
his return from procuring a messenger, he 
assisted his wife in preparing dinner, of 
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which tiie count partook, with Osmond, 
conrereing all the time with a viracily 
that, all things considered, caused a degree 
of surprize to Osmond, which he could 
not forbear expressing ; but in terms 
which evidently proved his supposing it 
to proceed from the count's possessing a 
more than ordinary'stesidiness of mind, and 
command over his feelings. 

" Ah, my dear friend ,'' cried the count 
in reply to him, " I would give half of 
what I am master of, to merit the flatter- 
ing opinion you have conceived of me, fe6 
essential to happiness, is, I am cominced 
the ascendency you allude to over one^s 
self; btit the truth is, instead of being 
exactly what you suppose, I am rather tob 
much governed by ciTcumstances ; but 
whether owing to my being generally tm- 
prepared for those that occur, or to more 
than usual delicacy of nerves, or suscepti- 
bility of disposition, I cannot positively 
deterinine ; I, however, rather think to the 
former; and this inclines me to believe, 
fori have deeply considered the subject, 
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Uiat i¥e sbo^ be Hot only happier, ^mt 
uijgeiii^ral^ more rational than we a)^, was 
oqr knowledge of events not ionited to the 
present moment ; by foresight, by being 
permiH^ to see the course that deidtiny 
^11; take, we ehonld be prepared for ^ 
l^oUs ivicisBitodes ^of ^is life, aiid df 
CQ\xr^ enabled 1:6 support them with 
pifopri^ : for- the light ^at comes uptHi 
^ by degrees does not dazasle, i^ther does 
lim stonn that givies lintimatron -of its ap- 
proach appal .us, like ilrat which bynlts 
with sudden fury o^^r us. WItfi wh4t 
moderation would he enjoy his prteportly^ 
wjbo bdield a dismal reva^ approaching ; 
with what diligence be pnmipted to im^ 
prove the. flying hours, by: seeing the in- 
eviitabjie term drawing near Which was to 
finish his career ?'^ 

" Pardon me, my Lord,'^ said Osmond', 
" for acknowledging a diflference of jopi- 
nion in the present instance. Was this 
(by many coveted) fore*knowledge grsuited-, 
it is my firm opinion, that it would proVe 
the most fatal gift the Almighty could 
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bestow upon us. If the successive scefloe^ 
of distress which we are all more or less 
destined to go through were laid before usr 
in one view, perpetual sadness would 
overcast our lives; hardly would any 
transient gleams of jnfetposing joy be able 
to force tbdr wsty through the dark alMl 
poi:tentous cloud ;^ faint would be the 
relish of pleasures of which we foresaw the 
dole. Ask your own heart, my lord, did 
you ever thoroughly relish a happiness, the 
termination of which you foresaw? — In- 
supportable would be the burthen of afflic* 
tion, with which we should find ourselves 
oppressed by the unimi of present with 
anticipated schttow, Friciids would com- 
mence their intimacies, with lamenting 
the hour that was to dissolve them, and, 
with weeping eye, the parent would every 
moment survey the child whom he knew 
he was destined to lose. In short, was 
that mysterious veil that now covers fatu- 
rity lifted up, all the gaiety of life would 
instantly, I am cohfida:)^ vanish — ^its flat- 



THE DISCARDED SON. 265 

tering hopes, its pleasing' allusions, and 
nothing but its vanity and sadness re- 
main^'* 

" By Heaven V^ exclaimed the count, 
rapturously, and after listening with the 
most profound attention to him, " you, 
have- thrown a new light on the subject. 
Ah ! I now see — yes, I am thoroughly 
convinced ; my ideas on it were erroneous ; 
and were it possible to wish for your so- 
ciety tnore than I previously did, I should 
noti^ do so, froni the arguments you have 
just advanced ; for, be I what I may, I 
have still ever delighted in the converse 
of the wise and virtuous.'' 

Osmond bowed and smiled. " To some 
Speeches, my lord,'' said he, " there is no 
fflyaking a l^ply ." 

Sooi) after the arrival of the carriage the 
count had sent for to Santillana, he anSd 
Osmond took leave of the good fisherman 
and his wife. At the mbment of parting, 
the latter slipped five guineas into the 
hand t)f their grandson, aware that to have 
offered it to them would have been useless. 

VOL. II. N 
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During the i^ort ride to SantiUanay the 
count, notwithstanding the languor \m 
recent accident occasioned, continued to 
converse with the same yivacity he had 
displayed in the cotte^ df th^ fisherman. 
He was so exhausted, however, by the 
exertions he made to do this, that on 
reaching the inn at SantiUana where he 
lodged, he was compdled to Ue down. 

The evening not being fiur adywoedj 
and the next morning fixed for their de- 
parture, Osmond availed himself of the 
opportunity this circumstance afibrded 
to view the town, accompanied by An- 
tonio, his lordship.^s valet, in the capacity. 
g( guide, and whom, as the count had 
predicted, the re-appearance of his master 
had rescued from absolute despair. 

On returning from his ramble, which 
afforded him much amusement, Osmond 
fomid the count up, and awaiting him to 
an el^ant supper. That it was com- 
plaisance alone, however, which had in- 
duced him to rise, was so evident to Os- 
mond, that he did not sufier him to con* 
tinue long &t table. 
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The next morning, after an early break- 
fest, they embarked for the castle of 
Acerenza. The count had engs^ed a 
jfessel to himself, and nothing was omitted 
that could render the voyage pleasant. 

Both his compankm and every thing on 
board ship must,, however, have been the 
exact reverse of agreeable, to have pre- 
vented Osmond from enjoying a voyage 
that al^orded him an opportunity of view- 
ing the varying and enchanting shores of 
the Mediterranean. 

from objects without, his attention, 
however, was soon, in a great measure, 
diverted by that which the conduct of the 
count excited. He had not been many 
days on board ere he began to evince a 
» variableness and inconsistency in his man- 
ner and actions, which greatly surprised 
Osmond. 

From being all life and spirits, he 
would suddenly fall into fits of deep 
musing, assume by d^rees a vacant air, 
sffitd prove that he was indeed abstracted 
from all surrounding objects, by the wild 

N 2 
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emotion he betrayed if suddenly addressed. 
At first Osmond imputed the chsmgeable- 
ness to caprice, but minute observation 
shortly convinced him that he was wrong- 
in having done so, that to some secret sor- 
row it was alone owing ; but what . the 
origin of this sorrow could possibly be, he 
was at a loss to conjecture, since, from ap- 
pearances, as well as the Count's own as- 
sertions, he was led to imagine him m pos- 
session of all that is generally reckoned, 
essential to felicity. 

" But so it is,'' said Osmond to him- 
self, as he mused upon the subject, " by 
one means or other we are all brought to a 
pretty equal level with regard to happi- 
ness; the poor have their comforts, the 
rich their cares ; and much seldomer than 
it is would envy be excited, did we more 
narrowly examine into the condition of one 
another/' 

With respect to himself, the count's be- 
haviour knew no variation; for an instant 
he never relaxed in his attentions to him, 
' nor ceased repeating that, for a long, long 
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period before, he had not been so happy 
as since he had had him for a companion. 
" But in this, as in every other instance,^' 
said the count, following up his assertion, 
" one day, I make no doubt T shall find my 
happiness as fugitive as it has hitherto 
been. Ah ! my dear fi'iend, how dread- 
fuVis the destiny of some men ! how dread- 
ful the reflection, that when once planned,, 
it becomes inamutable.*^ 

*' I hope you are not a predestinarian, 
count,'' cried Osmond ; " since from the 
wretchedness I am persuaded he must feel 
who is, the erroneous ideas he must har^ 
bour of the goodness and justice of provi- 
dence, I shoiild regret to think you were. 
We are led to believe we must hereafter 
answer for our actions^, but how could we 
bring ourselves to think our doing so just 
or reasonable, if, in our journey through 
life, guided by'fete, not inclination.'' 

" Assuredly, assuredly," exclaimed the 
count, with quickness, and starting from 
a thoughtful attitude, " my dear friend," 
grasping the arm of Osmond ; '' how just 
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are your saitiments on every subject! 
Uncommon pains must certainly have 
been taken with you. I have received a 
good education myself — indeed, the first 
Italy afforded — but still, compared with 
you, find myself extremely deficient.^* 

But only owing, Osmond was con- 
vinced, to there having been no certain 
rules laid down for his guidance. To the 
want of these he imputed the fluctuating 
state of his opinions, manifested by his 
ready acquiescence to those of others, fiie 
suddm changes in his iempeac and tran-> 
»tions in his humour — ^like a ship wluch, 
when turned adrift, rides at the mercy of 
the wind and tide, he saw him, in ccmip 
sequence of beic^ untaught to govern 
himself, the alternate sport of &ncy and 
passion, now magnifying a mole-hill into 
a mountain, now sinking a mountain into 
a mole-hill. 

More than once Omiond thought he 
seemed inclined to repose unlimited confi- 
dence in him ; but though, as may. natu- 
rally be supposed, not witbout curiosity 
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to know the cause of his uneasiness, he 
made no effort to encourage him to do so, 
conceiving their intimacy not sufficiently 
long to warrant his making an attempt to 
pry into his secrets ; and besides dmt, no* 
thing could justify a man's sedking to dis- 
cover the concealed sorrows of another, 
but a thorough conviction, on his part, of 
having tbe power of administering cotiso- 
lation to them. 

They were seated, one evening, in the 
cabin, at an open window, which afforded 
them an opportunity of seeing the "^ Queen 
of the silver bew^^ rising high in the he»» 
vais, and silvering with her bright beams 
the swelling waves, when the count, after 
a tfaoughtAil pause of some minutes, sud- 
denly exclaimed — 

^^How delightful is this scene !*~and 
hark, the mariners begin their erring 
hymn to the Virgin, as if, chevalier, like 
your poet, Shakspeare, they thought " si- 
lence and night become the touches of 
sweet harmony/* I forget whether I hav« 
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or. not already told you that in your lan- 
guage I have made some proficiepcy/^ 

Osmond, by a bow, signified he had, 
and the count proceeded to descant upon 
the tratiiquillizing ejQTect which a scene^ 
such as they were then viewing, was cal- 
culated to have upon the mind,. '' an effect 
which convinces me,^' he added, " that for 
a wounded mind there is nothing like the 
quietness of solitude/^ 

*^ Excuse me, my dear count,'^ said Os- 
mond, unwilling to miss any opportunity, 
that occurred for endeavouring to correct 
his new firiend's erroneous way of think- 
ing, ^^ for confessing I do not agree with 
you in thinking so. The situation that 
permits our fulfilling the incumbent du-; 
ties of life with propriety, is one that is 
infinitely better adapted to heal and reno- 
vate the woundcid mind ; since, in the first 
place,, it imperceptibly abstracts it firom 
the contemplation of its sorrows, and in 
the next, affords it opportunities of ob- 
tsdniag its own plaudits, than which 
purely nothing can be more sweet, more 
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cheering, or more consolatory. But were 
it even otherwise, still a man could not be 
excused for withdrawing from society, 
while conscious that his continuance in it 
could be beneficial to any individual, 
which he who possesses health, strength, 
understanding, and fortune, assuredly 
must be. Permit me to give you the sen- 
timents of that elegant writer. Doctor 
Zimmerman, on the subject. 

* Those who have passed their lives in 
the domestic privacies of retirement, who 
have been accustomed but to friendship 
and love, who have formed their notion of 
virtue from those bright images which the 
purity of religion, the perfection of moral 
sentiments, and the feelings of an affec- 
tionate heart, have planted in their minds, 
are too apt to yield to the abhorrence and 
disgust they must unavoidably feel on a 
first view of the artificial manners and un- 
blushing vices of the world. Issuing 
from the calm retreats of innocence and 
simplicity, and fondly hoping to meet 
with more enkrgi^ perfection in the world, 

N 5 
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their amiable, ju^ and beiieyolent dispo- 
sitiooB are shocked at the mm severities, 
the Mrdid ^difishness, the gross iqjustke, 
the base artifices, and the inbuinaQ crueU 
ties, which definm the fairest features of 
social life, and dii^raoe the be^-fonaed 
fabric of humaii happiness. BevoltBig, 
however, as this disappoiiriment must cer- 
tainly be, luid grievously as sudi chaffac- 
ters must be wounded oa entaring the 
world, it is a cowardly desertion of dieir 
duty to shrink frcnn the task, and witb- 
^w their services fix>m thar fellow-crea- 
tures.' --r Besides, I am thoroughly con- 
vinced,'' continued Osmond, " that he 
who should, in the morning of life, retire 
into solitude, would soon become tibe vic- 
tim of regret and rq)entance, since the 
buoyant heart of youth can never long be 
the seat of ennui, or di^^t, can seldom 
long feel satisfied without [moving in an 
active sphare ; it is only in tibe declining 
pmod of life, when those who cheered, 
assisted, and supported us in our progress 
trough it, have one by tme disappeared 
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from ite Iraty scenes, or disaj^inted ti^ 
confidence we fondly rqiosed in their af** 
fectioDs, diat we can, if arer, fed a pcma- 
nent wish for entire seclusion/^ 

"My dear friend/' cried the count, 
with the animatioa with whidbt he was 
wont to speak whenever he was pleased, 
" in how different a light do you make me 
view things to what I did before. 1 can- 
didly confess, for some time past, I have 
been thinking of quitting the world, and 
deliberating whether to throw myself into 
the monastery of La Trappe, a hermitage 
on the Apennines, or one on Montserrat ; 
but now, in consequence of your argu- 
ments, I entirely abandon the idea, and de- 
cide upon maintaining my post in the busy 
world. Yet, my dear fnend, 1 believe 
you would scarcely wonder at my having 
almost resolved to quit it, did you know all 
1 have gone through. If you have no ob- 
jection, I will give you a sketch of my 
story ; indeed, 1 am amtious to do so, in 
order, by accounting for the reveries into 
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which I so frequenfly fell, to obtain your 
forgivenessfer them/^ 

Osmond bowed, and said he should 
conceive himself honoured by his lord- 
ship^s confidence. 

AcccMxlingly the count b^an as follows. 
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CHAP. VI. 

^ The Gods are jast.^— 

But how can finite measure infinite ? 

Reason, alas I it does not know itself: 

But man, vain man, would, with this short-lin*d plummet, 

Fathom the vast abyss of hear*n1y justice. 

Whateirer is, is in its causes just : 

But purblind man 

Sees but a part o* th* chain, the nearest link ; 

His eyes not carrying^ to that equal beam 

That poises all above.^ 

Drtdbn Obdip. 

" I HAVE already told you that I am the 
heir of the Placentia family : at a very 
early period I succeeded to my paternal 
titles and estates ; my mother dyingr in 
giving me birtii, and my father soon after 
falling in the field of battle. By his will, 
I was placed under the guardianship of 
my mstfemal uncle, the Marchese Morati, 
who, ha^g no children of his own, 
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adopted me as his son, and treated me in 
every instance, as did also his amiable lady, 
as if I had been so in reality. 

" My education was suitable to my rank, 
and happily did my days glide on, until I 
completed my nineteenth year ; from which 
period (continued the count, casting his 
eyes towards heaven, and heaving a deep 
sigh) I may date the commencement of all 
my sorrows. Gracious God 1 had it been 
thy will to have snatched me hence at that 
time, what misery should I have been 
spared! But to proceed. — Among the 
many young men I became acquainted 
witli, on repairing from the castle of 
Acerenza, the residence of my uncle, to 
Naples, for the conlpletion of my educa- 
tion, there was none I so much admired, 
or became so strongly attached to» as the 
Count de Molina, only son oi the Duke of 
that name, a nobleman then high in the 
cooiidence of his Sovereign, and filling 
the principal employments in the state, 
but whose hereditary fortune, throi^b var 
rious causes, was much impaifed. 
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^^ De Molina returned my regard, and 
9h(M4ly beccMning almost mseparable, I was 
introduced to his family, and thus obtained 
an opportunity of beholding his sister, die 
heavenly Elizara, about thirteen, when first 
she met my ardent geae. To see, and not 
to love her, was impossible ; and ere I waft 
well sensible of being her slave, I found, 
on being united to her depended my future 
happiness ; but that I ahould find no diffi^ 
culty in accomplishing my wishes relative 
to h^, I confidaidy assiued myself, my 
rank and fortune entitling me to an al* 
liance with the most illustrious. 

*> Conceiving that my uncle, as my 
guardian, was the properest prison to dis- 
close those wishes, I hastened to Acarenza, 
and flinging myself at the feet of the good 
man, implored him to repsar without flday 
to Naqples, and be at once the reyealer and 
advocate of my passion for the beautiful 
Elizara. He beard the acknowledgement 
of it with^ satis&ction, her comiections 
bdi^ such as to raider an alliance with 
her truly dauraUe. Accordingly, he had 
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no hesitation in complying with my re- 
quest. Id full assurance of succeeding in 
his embassy, he set out for Naples, leaving 
me behind him, for the purpose of ac- 
companying my aunt thither, as soon 
as we received a summons from him to 
follow. 

" I will not dwell on the delightAil re- 
veries in which I indulged after his depar- 
ture, since, alas ! they were foil of antici- 
pations of happiness I was destined never 
to experience ; suffice it to say, that never 
was a wretch fated to disappointment, less 
prepared for it than I was : for oh ! my 
friend, I was doomed to experience the 
most severe, the most excruciating 6ne, 
dooined to hear that Elizara was engaged — 
engaged too, as if to aggravate the anguish 
imparted by the circumstance, to an enemy 
of my house, the Marchese Safvilina — 
more, that she loved him, that she had 
given him possession of that virgin heart 
for which I sighed ! Gracious Heaven, 
what were my feelings on being informed 
of this by my uncle ! I raved — ^I wept — I 
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abandoned myself to despair, and during 
its first paroxysms, might have been 
tempted to have raised my hand against 
my life, but for the vigilance of those by 
whom I was surrounded ; and if I had, 
seeing I was utterly lost to hope, should I 
have, been much to blame, my dear 
friend P^ addressing Osmond with peculiar 
earnestness. 

My dear count,^^ returned Osmond, 
your putting such a question tome, con- 
vinces me you never consulted your reason 
on the subject, since, had you done so, 
it must have convinced you that the Divine 
Being, who sent us into this world, only 
has a right to recal us from it ; that trials 
are incidental to this life ; that to shrink 
from those we meet with, is to betray a 
wai)t of due confidence in the goodness of 
the Almighty, which merits not his for- 
giveness, and &stens a stigma on our 
characters nothing can remove, such as the 
soldier would incur, who, finding himself 
on a post of danger, meanly deserted it. 
*9y sufiering well,^ says the poet, 'our. 
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fortdne we subdue/ But even, aUowing 
we should not all be happy enough to ex- 
perience some lucky rerolution in our 
fate, surely we should derive consotation 
and firmness of mind from the conviction, 
that in pix^xHtion to our sufferings h&re 
will be our felicity hereafter, provided those 
sufferings be borne with patience and 
fortitude/^ 

"Always right, always right,^' ex- 
claimed die count, with his usual versar 
Kty, inunediatdy giving in to the ojmiioD 
of Osmond. " My dear friend, if long 
blessed witfi your society, I cleariy perceive 
I slmll become quite an altered man : al- 
ready, through your arguments, and tfie 
example of moderation and calmness you 
set me, I find myself acquiring a greater 
command over my feelings than I ever be- 
fore possessed; once able to subjugate 
diem completely, and fit>m the state of 
calmness I should of omsequence find my 
mind in, I should be able to reason s^d 
reflect as you have done, and, of coiarse, 
see all in a right lig^/ 
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** If we early attempt the conquest of 
ourselves, we may rest assured we shall 
find the attempt neither a very painful, 
nor yet an unavailing one/^ returned Os* 
mond. '^ Man against his fellow man, 
may put forth all his strength in vain ; biit 
nevar shall ]^e do so in a combat with hb 
own passions, provided he delays not too 
long taking the field against them. But 
come, my dear omnt, the beauty and se*- 
rmity of the evening invite us to take a 
promenade cm deck ; when we return hi- 
tliar, we idll, if you please, resume the 
game of chess we commenced this morn- 
ing, (or I perceive you are agitated, and 
cannot therefore think of allowing yon to 
pursue yow narrative this evening.^^ 

^^You are all kind consideration, my 
fiiend,^^ said the count, as he followed him 
up the cabin stairs. 

The next morning, as soon as break&st 
was over, he thus continued his story :-*- 

'^ My uncle took me to ditfo^ent parts 
of lisSy, trustify change of scene would 
divert and finally expel the OMToding 
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gprief that had taken possession of my 
heart, and which, with deep regret, he 
perceived materially affecting my health ; 
he, besides, incessantly represented to me 
the derogatory light in which I should 
make myself appear, by continuing to 
pine for an object I could not possess, 
and who had never entertained a tender 
sentiment for me ; the foolish, the ridicu- 
lous part I acted, in wasting my days in 
vain regrets for such a being, while so 
many fully equal, if not superior, to her, 
would be delighted to receive my ad- 
dresses : in short, nothing that tenderness 
and wisdom could suggest, as likely to 
cure me of my unhappy passion, was 
omitted by him ; but to no purpose did 
he texert himself to eradicate it— which 
perceiving, and that I grew rather worse 
than better for being hurried about, he at 
length hearkened to my ardent solicita- 
tions to return to Acerenza, for whose de- 
lightful solitudes, than which nothing per- 
haps can be conceived more enchanting, 
I absolutely longed. 
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" Their tranquillily had soon a salutary 
effect upon me ; by degrees the agitation 
of my spirits subsided. The smguish of 
my mind almted sufficiently to permit the 
renewal of my former studies, that in par- 
ticular of the English language. In the 
poetry of your country I frequently found 
a softness, a tenderness, not rivalling, ^tis 
true, but certainly, in some instances, not 
inferior to that for which the Italian poetry 
is famed. The dramatic writers, in par- 
ticular, I found to excel in both; hence 
they became my favourite authors, inso- 
much that I was seldom without the works 
of one or the other of them about me, 
especially when I quitted the castle, for 
the purpose of wandering amongst the 
awfiil shades embowering it, and which 
at this period I much delighted in. 

" After a long and solitary ramble one 
evening, feeling myself somewat fetigued, 
I seated myself upon a verdant bank, 
within the shelter of a richly vari^ated 
and extensive wood, then glowing with 
the refulgence of the setting sun . Charmed 
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with the awful tranquillity of the scene, 
ao soothing and so wdl according with 
Ae feelii^ then prevailing in my mind, 
I could not forbear, in the endinsiMOi it 
excited, rq)eating aloud, from a volume 
of your poet Shakspeare, which I had 
just drawn from my pocket — 

^ This diadcywing desert, itiifreq[ueiited woods, 
I better brook than flonrisbing peopled towns. 
Here I can sit alone, unseen of any, 
And to the nightingale^s complaining notes 
iTune my Stresses, and record ray woes.** 

Sc»cely had the sound of my own voice 
ceased to vibrate on my ear, ere another, 
softer and more sweet than I had ever 
before heard, saluted it, chaunting a sim- 
ile melody. It seemed to be near; but 
in vain did my eyes wander around, in 
eager quest of the object from whom it 
came: at length, on its ceasing, I arose, 
and cautiously advancing towards the spot 
whence I fancied it had proceeded, espied, 
through the trees, a young lad, sitting on 
a mossy bank, clad in a shepherd^s habit, 
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hU &oe entirely ccHicealed from view by 
a large hat. 

" On my approach, as if alarmed by the 
rustling^ noise occasioned by my making 
my way through the thickets that inter- 
posed between him and me, he started up, 
and fled with precipits^on. The el^^ance 
of his figure, which his flight displayed to 
the greatest advantage, struck me with ad- 
miration ; and I continued gazing after 
him till he was completely lost to my view 
in an inunensity of ^ade. He did not, 
however, as quickly vanish from my mind 
as he had done from my sight. Never had 
I seen any thing equal to the grace and 
symmetry of his form ; and but perhaps 
owing to my imagination being a little 
heated at the moment by the studies I had 
for some time been pursuing, I could not 
divest myself of the idea of his present 
dress and occupation being such as he was 
not accustomed to ; in short, that misfor- 
tune had compelled him to conceal beneath 
the humble garb of a shepherd, one who 
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had, as the divine poet, from whom I have 
just quoted, say&— 

** Seen better days, 
And had with holy bell been knoll^d lo church \ 
And sat at ji^ood men*s feasts, and wiped his eyes 
Of drops that sacred pity had engendef^d.** 

This idea induced me to form the reso- 
lution of seeking him out, that if my con- 
jecture was right, I might have the hap- 
piness of serving him. The following 
day I repaired to the wood, but in vain did 
I explore its beaten tracks. No shepherd 
was to be seen. I passed the ensuing one 
in the same manner, and to as little pur- 
pose. Neither were the inquiries I caused 
to be made after him throughout the 
neighbourhood more successful than my 
own researches, and 'at last I began to 
despair of ever beholding him again, or 
obtaining an opportunity of carrying info 
effect the many projects I had formed for 
his advantage. The relinquishment of 
these cost me no small pain, so thoroughly 
had I prepossessed myself with the idea of 
his being a person in misfortune, needing 
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the services of a powerful friend ; had I 
been inclined to superstition, I should pro- 
bably, from the suddenness of his disap- 
pearance, aiid the ill success of my in- 
quiries after him, have been temjited to 
have tak^n him for a creature of the other 
world, dispatched to this on some gracious 
errand : as it was, I confess I gave way at 
times to very fanciful ideas respecting hini. 
" One naorning, about a fortnight after 
I had seen him, as I was reading iii my 
study, a servant entered it, almost breath- 
less, to inform me he had just seen the 
young shepherd in an adjacent wood. I 
directly hastened thitherrand on reaching 
the spot where I was told he had been 
seen, had the satis&ction of finding him 
the)re. On first catching a glimpse of 
him, his face, as in the first instance, was 
concealed fi'oni me, but as I di'iew near, 
he raised it, and discovered to my view — 
think, my dear friend, what my feelings 
must have been at the moment— -the fea- 
tures, the heavenly features of Elizara de 
Molina !— Bolts and bars could sciffcely 

VOL. II. o 
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have impeded my progress at the momait 
— ia an instant I had her clasped to the 
heart which had been so long tortared 
with despair on her account. Oh, nay 
dear friend, imagine-^ 

" But have you ever been in love/^ 
cried the count, with a sudden change in 
hish voice, and giving Osmond an anxiously 
inquiring look, '' for if you have, you can 
of course so .well picture them to yoiirself, 
that it will be quite unnecessary for me to 
attempt describing the raptures I expe- 
rienced, at finding that had the divine maid 
been at liberty to obey the dictates of in- 
clination, I never i^ould have felt' a pang 
•on her account/^ 

Osmond laughed. — " As yet, I con- 
fess,^^ said he, " I am a stranger to those 
agonies the poet styles charming.^^ 

" Well, well, your time is yet to come,*^ 
cried the count. — " But to proceed— ^My 
joy at discovering I was beloved by my 
Elizara was as extravagant as my grief had 
been when I imagined the reverse : scarcely 
could I credit the evidence of my semes. 
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think mysdf awake» when I heeord 
iier melodious voice m^moiuring in iny ear 
Hie acknowledgment of a reciprocal pas- 
sion. -The purport of her stoSry to me was 
as follows : — • 

" TThe Duke, her &ther, who had for a 
long time been a widower, became ena^ 
moured, about the period I first saw her, 
of a blooming girl, under the guardian- 
ship of the Marchese Salvilina, but who 
refused him her hand, except, in return, 
he bestowed upon him that of his daugh- 
ter. The Duke, whose principal study 
had ever been his own gratification, was 
not so regardless of it now as not readily to 
promise this, a promise which not all the 
' solicitations oi his daughter could induce 
him to retract, though she repeatedly s^ 
sured him death would be preferaUe to an 
union with Salvilina, even though her 
heart had not been engaged to another, his 
age, appearsMice, and character being all 
against him. He knew his own wishes 
could not be accomplished except the 
Marchese^s were, and this consideration 

o 3 
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efiectually hardened his. heart against her. 
Convinced, at length, that he was com- 
pletely deaf to the voice of nature, E^izara 
conceived herself fully justified in flying 
fix)m his tyranny, arid endeavouring to 
ensure her own happiness, by undeceiving- 
me with r^ard to her sentiments. 

" Accordingly, a few days prior to the 
one fixed on for her nuptials with Salvilina, 
she unbosomed herself to her woman, who, 
fi>rtunately for her, had been the favourite 
attendant of her deceased mother, and was 
by her not only provided with a disguise, 
that enabled her to escape unmolested fit)ln 
the Palace of Molina, but accompanied 
from it. 

" Previous to her elopement, she heard 
of my being at Acerenza, and thither 
therefore decided on immediately bending 
her steps, to which her faithful companion 
being related to a person in the neigh- 
bourhood, was an additional inducement. 
On her arriving, however, in it, a thousand 
fears, the offspring of delicacy, started in 
her mind, and finally determined her on 
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leaving it to chance to acquaint me with 
our vicinity to each other. In the mean- 
while, in order to be enabled with still 
greater security to resort to the solitudes^ 
^be miderstood, I frequented, she laid aside 
the disguise in which she had escaped from 
Ihe palace of her father, and assumed that 
of a shepherd^s boy. 

" Two tedious weeks passed away with- * 
out her seeing me : at length she beheld 
me, but her joy at the moment was damped 
by hearing me speak, as from that circum- 
i^tance she concluded I could not be alone, 
without being assured of which, both mo- 
desty and apprehension forbade her letting 
me see hen The day ensuing the one she 
saw me, several suspicious looking men 
were discovered lurking in the neighbour- 
hood, whom, not doubting to be emissa- 
ries of her father^s, or disappointed lovei*, 
6he resolved, till informed of their depar* 
lure from it, not to venture out again : 
hence, to this resolution was owing the 
iruitlessness of my search after her^ 

^' When the transports excited by this 
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meeting and eclaircissement had raffi-' 
cieady subsided to pennit us to think and 
speak in a rational manner, my lorely 
mislress consented to take up their resi- 
dence ^t the castle of Acerenza, and reuh 
der me the happiest of men, provided my 
uncle and aunt invited har to it, and ^11 
sanctioned my addresses to her. 

'^ Impatient to see her ^ baieath their 
twtf, (and have her receive from them 
Itie (assurance so essential to my fb^ity^ | 
was. parting. &aat her sooner than I could 
otherwise have brought myself to do, 
when, pity me, my ih^id — ^pity a man 
who OB. the very brink of happiness-*-faapA 
l^ness which he had been long languish- 
mg for, saw himselfliuddenly precipitated 
inlo jmsery. Savilina, with several ntf- 
&mmj stood .before us. I was ynarmed ; <he 
eiS>rts, therefore, which I made to prevent 
nay.Elinra from being iom fixim «e were 
ineffi^tual z adie was forced from my amis, 
and jat ithesame moment the cowardly land 
detestable . Salvilina, em^ed by tbeopm 
avow|d of her poasion for me, and dread* 
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ing the fury of my resentment, stabbed Eie : 
twice in the side, and left me to all appeaiv 
aoice dead. My non-af)pearance in the 
banquetting-room at the usual hour occa- 
sioned a search for me: for many hours 
after I was brought home, I remained 
senseless, so completely was I exhausted by 
loss of blood, and the dreadful agitation T 
had undergone. 

/^ As soon as I r^ained the &culty Of 

speech, I accounted to my nearly d]£k 

tracted relatives for the situation la which 

they found me, but not so much fot the 

purpose of awakening their resentment 

against the perfidious Salvilina, as for that 

of stimulating them to make immediate 

exertions for the recovery of Ehzara : sq 

thoroughly persuaded, however, were they, 

that the moment he had got her into his 

power, he had forced her to become hid, 

that they made not an efibrt for the pur* 

pose ; which at length discovering, througk 

means of my valet Antonio, I resolved^ 

though still extremely weak and ill, cm 
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immediately quitting the castle, in order 
to attempt her rescue myself ; or, if too 
late to prevent her becoming the wife of 
my foe, to take signal vengeance on him 
for having robbed me of her, and thus 
blasted the felicity of both our lives. 

" Aware that to have mentioned this 
resolution would have been to cause its 
frustration, I merely confided it to Anto- 
nio, whoe^ assistance was requisite t» 
enable me to carry it into effect. At the 
midnight hour I stole from the castle, at- 
tended by him ; nor until the halting of 
the carriage the next morning, which he 
had procured to take me from it, once 
thought of the consternation and agony 
into which my flight from it at such a 
juncture would throw my affectionate re- 
latives ; no sooner, however, had the reflec- 
tion occurred, than I sat down to implore 
their forgiveness for the step I had taka), 
and assure them that I should not be un* 
mindful of the life on which I knew they 
set so high a value. I dispatched my let^ 
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ter by a special messenger, and then with 
all possible expedition pursued my JQur-^ 
ney to Naples. 

^^ On my arrival, I hastened to the Par 
lace of Molina, and was at once si^rise4 
and agonized by . hearing of the sudden 
death of the Duke, and that a rumour pre- 
vailed throughout the palace of my Elizara 
being privately marriejd to the Marchese 
Salyilina ; but where they were, or her 
brother,*the young Duke, the porter either 
could not or would not inform me. I will 
not fatigue you by detailing the various 
methods I had recounbe to for endea- 
vouring to discover the retreat of my akn 
horred rival, and whether indeed he had 
deprived me of .all hope of possessing my 
EUzara. All proved unsuccessful, and at 
last I b^an to think my wisest way would 
be to try and throw him off bis guard, by 
ceasing for a time all public inquiries, at 
least, and . assuming an . appearance o£ 
gaiety ; this I accordingly did, and for 
the better suppoiting the deception, b^^n 
to frequent the different /public places, 

o 5 
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Hioiigb^ HeaTen kimws, wilh a hesfft Htde^ 
disposed for nmusemeiit. 

'^ I repaired one evening to a gamMiiig'*- 
house, tvitfa a party of young nobtemen, 
wifli \vfaom I had dined. My joy ' wtm 
iknspetikable, Whei^ km entering a biiliaiti^ 
itK)ta, the fii^t object I behdid M^w the l^ 
tber of my Elizara. It i^^m a 'sbort4ii'<ed 
j<^, however, for on flying to him, and 
attemptii^ to take his hand, he drew back, 
with a cold and repeUing air ; and after 
surveying me for an instant, with a haughty 
and indignant look, turned away' in con^ 
temptuous sifence. Astonishment at Htm 
conduct rivetted me for a few seconds to 
the floor; to let it pass, however, withcmt 
inquiring into the cause -of it, was not to 
be thought of; as soon, therefore, as 1 re- 
collected myself^ I again approached him, 
and having obtained his notice by gently 
pressing his ^rm, few he kept his looks 
studiously averted from mine, I begged, 
in a low tone, to know to wlia* I was^to 
attribute the extraordinary reception 1 had 
met with irc»n him ? At fbk question he 
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turned upon me a look full of fierceness, 
and bade ine ask my own heart 

* It cannot enlighten me on the sulgect/ 
1 replied, * since it has ever been &ithful 
to the friendship it vowed to you»^ 

* ^Tis iaise/ he exclaimed with increas- 
ing ftiry ; * had it been so, the honour of 
my house would never have beaa injured^ 
by the seducing of my sister from her 
femily.* 

*^ I started ; in this accusation I cleaiiy 
recognized the infernal machinations of 
Salvilina. 

' By Heaven,' I passionately returned, 
^ I have been unjustly accused : but this is 
no place for an explanation ; let us retire, 
and I trust I shall soon be able to cenvin<?e 
you that I have been so/ 

* Take this,^ he cried, in a voice of thun- 
der, ' for so impudently avowing to me 
your belief of being able to impose 
upon me ;' and, as he spoke, he struck 
me across the face with the back of his 
hand. 
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" When I tell you that at this very mo* 
ment my blood boils i^ith indignation at 
the recollections of this injurious treatment, 
you may easily picture to yourself, my 
dear friend, my feelings at the instant of 
receiving it^ I directly drew. I no longer 
thought of his being the brother of Elizara 
— ^I thought only of revenge. But even 
though my feelings had been less out- 
raged than they were, still I could not have 
acted otherwise than I did, without having 
had my name branded with eternal in- 
famy, seeing we were surrounded by a 
crowd of the most distinguished men in 
Naples. 

"The Duke followed my example; a 
kind of desperate fury nerved my arm, 
and at the first pass he fell lifeless at 
my feet. With his last sigh vanished 
my last lingering hope of happiness ; for 
that Elizara, be her situation what it 
might, would ever consent to a union 
with the destroyer of her brother, I could 
not flatter myself. Horrible reflections 
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overwhelmed me, and rendered me unable 
to think of, much less make, an effort for 
my safety. 

" The friends, however, who had ac- 
companied me to the billiard-room, were 
not uninterested about it ; they hurried me 
away, and caused Antonio to set out with 
me directly for Rodez, in France, where I 
had some relatives residing. After being 
there a few days, I awoke, as from a 
lethargy, and recollecting, the very morn- 
ing of the day on which the fatal rencontre 
took place, my having heard that Salvilina 
had been recently seen at Oviedo, in 
Spain, I determined on proceeding thither 
immediately, for the purpose of endeavour- 
ing to ascertain the fate of Elizara; but 
no longer from any selfish motive, being 
thoroughly convinced, as I have already 
said, that nothing could induce her to 
become the wife of him by whose hand 
her brother fell, even though she might 
be inclined to allow the provocation he 
had received sufficient to excuse the con- 
duct it led to. 
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^^ Distracted as my miiid was, however, 
I did not entirely forget the dear friends 
at Acerenza. Prior to my setting out for 
Spain, I dispatclied a long explanatory let- 
ter to them. 

"I commenced my journey over the 
Pyrennees with no other attendant, than 
Antonio, conceiving my having more 
might prevent my travelling vdtli the 
expedition I vnshed. We reached the 
borders of Spain in safety^ and night 
approaching, wei^ pushing forward with 
all our might for a hamlet, where we pur- 
posed sleeping, when we were suddenly 
attacked by a small party of brigands. We 
were both armed, and fired. The mule 
on which I rode, terrified by the report of 
the fire-arms, broke fmm the ruffian who 
had seized her bridle, and set ofi* with a 
speed that was truly alarming, considering 
the dangers of the road. From beii^ 
dashed to pieces, I was in all probability 
only saved by the intervention of some 
ttoldiers advancing in the direction my 
unruly beast had taken. They «oon sue- 
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ceeded in securing her, and being briefly 
infwmed of what had happened, accom^ 
panied me to the spot where I had left my 
poor AntcMdio, whom the banditti having 
first rifled, had left dead upon the ground. 
My horror, while I imagined him so, was 
inexpressible, as, exclusive of the regard I 
felt for him on account oi his long and 
fiuthfiil services, I considered myself the 
cause of his death, by having* had the te^ 
merity to undertake so dangerous a jour* 
ney, without the usual attendants. Thank 
heaven I was rescued from the pangi 
which the idea of being so would hate 
entailed upon me. 

" The soldiers conveyed him to the 
nearest village, where, owing to the 
prompt and skilful assistance he received, 
he speedily recovered, 

^^ As soon as he was again able to bear 
the fatigue of travelling, I re-commenced 
my journey ; but vain were all the inquiries 
I set afloat after Elizara and SalviHna 
on reaching Oviedo ; I could learn do 
tidings of either ; trusting, howeveir, fluit 
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by continuing some time in it, I might, at 
length, be fortunate enough to do so, I 
resolved on a longer stay there than I at 
first intended, a resolution which a letter 
from my aunt, the Marchesa Morati, ac- 
quainting me with the death of my uncle, 
and intreating me to return immidiatdy 
to Acerenza, as from my presence she 
could only derive consolation for his lo^, 
induced me to give up. Accordingly, I 
hastened from Oviedo to Santillana, where 
. I was informed I should be more likely, 
than in any other place on the coast, to 
procure a speedy pas^ge for Italy ; this, 
however, on arriving there, I found I 
could not do for a few days. 1 tried 
to while away the interval, and beguila 
my mind of the melancholy reflections 
that oppressed it, by rambliog about the 
country. 

" The result of these rambles you are 
acquainted with ; permit me, however, to 
observe, that had the accident they occa* 
sioned me to meet with been atteqd^ 
wi(h infinitely more serious consequaicei 
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than it was, I should nevertheless have re- 
joiced at it, since the means of introducing 
me to your acquaintance — to you, to 
whose arguments I shall ever consider 
myself indebted, for not having acted in a 
manner derogatory to my character, as 
but for you, 1 should assuredly, after 
passing a little time with my aunt, have 
thrown myself into a religious solitude, 
owing to my despair about Elizara, a 
measure, I now clearly perceive, that could 
not have failed of drawing upon me the 
imputation of weakness. Yet, oh my dear 
friend, can you wonder that I should be 
sick of life ? robbed as I have been of all 
that gave it value in my eyes ; surely no one 
can deny that I am the most unfortunate 
of men? Yes, as one of your elegant 
poets says — 

'^ Time gives increase to my afflictions : 
The circling hours, that gather all the woes, 
Which are diffiisM thro* the revolving year, 
Come heavy laden with the oppressing weight 
To me.-— With me successively they leave 
The sighs, the tears, the groans, and restless careS| 
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And all the damps of grief that did retard their flight *, 
They shake their downy wings, and scatter all 
Their dire collected deWS on tty poor head, 
Then fly with joy and twiftnest from me.*' 

" Tdl me, my dear friaaid/' he con- 
tinued, looking anxiously at Osmond, 
^^ do you not think I have a right to ex^ 
daim against fortune ? Do you not think 
I hsive met with more than common cala- 
mities, that I am one of the most singu- 
fcirly unfortunate of my species ?^* 

" Since you press for my opinion, 1 
trust, my dear count,^^ replied Osmond, 
" you will excuse me for saying that 1 see 
nothing in what you have met with, that 
differs from the ordinary lot of man, since 
we are all liable to trials, to misfortunes of 
various kinds — all doomed, at some period 
or other, in a greater or less d^ree, to 
experience the uncertainty of worldly pur- 
suits, doubtless to prevent our attachment 
to this transitory state being too great. 
Complaints may aggravate, but most cer- 
tainly can never alleviate our afflictions — 
afflictions which are as often, if not oftener 
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brought on by our own misconduct than 
by circumstances we could not prevent : 
in either case, however, they .should be 
borne with patience, from the ccMiviction 
that they could not have befallen us with- 
out the parmission of the Most High, and 
the consideration that the attainment of our 
wishes might not by any means haTel)een 
instrumental to the furtherance of our 
happiness. Yet think not, my dear count, 
from what I have said, that I do not sin- 
cerely feel for your sufferings. They have 
been great, though not singular — such as 
entitle you to, and must ensure to you, 
the sympathy of every feeling heart : in 
time, I trust the painful impression they 
have made upon your mind, will lessen 
sufficiently to allow of your enjoying the 
happiness still within your reach. Your 
own exertions will do much towards over- 
coming it : and to these I think you must 
feel yourself stimulated, by the expecta- 
tions you must be conscious your friends 
have formed with respect to you, from 
the understanding you possess, and the 
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regard you have ever professed for them. 
Perseverance in a hopeless passion nothing 
can excuse/^ 

" Except/^ eagerly interposed the count, 
'* the impossibility of conquering it/^ 

"Pardon me/^ rejoined Osmond, "I can 
admit of no such impossibiUty. You are 
fond of quotations from the English poets ; 
hear what one of them says on the subject : 

^' Rouse to the combat, 
Andihou art sure to conquer : wars shall restore th e e 
Tlie sound of anas shall wake thy martial ardour^ 
And cure this am^rons sickness of thy soul. 
Begun by sloth, and nursM by too much ease. 
Hie idle God of Love supinely dreams 
' . Amidst inglorious shades of purling stream. 
In rosy fetters and fantastic chains 
He binds deluded maids and simple swuns ; 
VTith soft enjoyments woos them to forget 
The hardy toils and labours of the great : 
But if the warlike trumpets loud alarms 
To virtuous acts excite, and manly arms, 
The coward boy avows his abject fear, 
On silken wings sublime he cuts the air, 
Scared at the noble noise, and thunder of the war.** 

" By Heaven,^^ exclaimed the count 
starting from his chair with wildness in his 
eyes, I would not if 1 could be cured of 
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mine ; and well it is for me that I do not 
wish to be so, since I know it to be per- 
fectly impossible that I should ever conquer 
a passion such as mine ! 

'' I bare uo reason left that can tuisist me ; 
And none would have. My love's a noble madness, 
Wbich shews the cause deserves it. Moderate 80ri*ow 
Fits vulgar love, and suits a vulgar man : 
But I have lovM with such transcendent passion, 
1 soarM at first quite out of Reason's view. 
And now am lost above it.'* 

Osmond could not forbear smiling both 
externally and internally at this rant : his 
smile, however, was quickly succeeded by 
regret, for the unsettled, and of conse- 
quence unhappy state of the count^s mind ; 
but notwithstanding his little hastinesses 
and foibles, he could not avoid admiring, 
as well as loving him, so amiable were his 
manners, so liberal his sentiments, so 
benevolent his heart. 
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